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The elaborate figure-heads of famous 
American clipper ships were not cut 
from solid timber, but built up of fitted 


pieces—then carved to final form 


ACKARD’S characteristic lines have 
set the standard for an entire school 
of automobile design. 


First an achievement of independent, cre- 
ative designing, then refined and devel- 
oped through the years, Packard lines— 
though frequently imitated—have never 
been surpassed in grace and distinction. 


This is not accident. The continued refine- 
ment of Packard lines, while retaining 
all their familiar and distinctive charac- 
teristics, is today the object of as careful 
thought and study as was their original 
conception. 


When improvements are contemplated, 
Packard artisans construct from the 
drawings a full-sized body of fine wood. 
Under the eyes of the designers it is 
then reshaped until each line and curve 
is artistically correct, each panel, door 
and window properly proportioned — 
the whole a perfect model for a new 
interpretation of Packard beauty. 


It is such faithful consecration to an 
ideal—typical of every phase of Packard 
design and manufacture—that has estab- 
lished Packard beauty and distinction as 
supreme among all fine cars. 


Packard cars are priced from $2275 to $4550, Individual custom models from $3875 to $8725, at Detroit 


PAC KAR 


M A N 


wk oO ow NHN G O N E 





| 
| 
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THe New 
vice- 
matter, February 16, 1925, 


THAT haunting uncertainty of outcome 
which has marked the attitude of many women 
toward permanent waving is a thing of the 
past...for FRIGIDINE has made permanent wav- 
ing, safe, comfortable and certain. 

The insulated, non-metallic heaters prevent 
dry and excessive heat, thereby insuring the per- 
fect condition of the hair and a shorter steaming 
time. You may actually experience the advan- 
tages of a FRIGIDINE Permanent Wave, before 
you decide to have one. 

We have made arrangements for you to have 





FRIGIDINE METHOD 


at the post office at New York, N. Y., 


No more uncertainty in permanent waving 


cA FREE TEST CURL on your own head will prove it 


PFRIG ID INE 





AUGUST 


a free test curl on your own head. Merely mail 
us the coupon below, and we will send you a 
“Courtesy Card” which may be presented to 
your choice of the hairdressers near you who 
use the FRIGIDINE Method. There is no cost or 
obligation. Simply have one curl wrapped and 
placed in a FRIGIDINE heater. Then youwill know 
that this is a comfortable and certain method, pro- 
ducing the most beautiful and natural of curls. 

No matter what kind of hair you have—be it 
soft, fine, coarse, dyed, bleached, oily, dry or brit- 
tle, you are assured of a beautiful, wavy coiffure. 
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Dept. N-6, TOWNSEND Mea. Co., 11 West 42nd St., New York City. 
You may send me a Courtesy Card which I will present to one of the Hairdressers 
you specify, and receive a free Test CuRL by the FRIGIDINE Method of Permanent 


Waving. Also send your new booklet ‘‘ What Will A Test Curl Prove?’”’ 


DYED HAIR 
Successful perma 





has generally 
IR Ry ee ee ee aye ad hair, but, dbecau 
tant moisture, duet 
dyed hair can ? 
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THE NEW YORKER 


You can now enjoy the distinction of 


being the FIRST to read the books 
everyone will be discussin g later... 






for mstance 
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RCUS fee 
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TRADER TRADER 
HORN HORM 
LEWIS HAROLD 

ali WEBBED 


HORN 





... and SAVE MONEY at the same time 


OU can easily identify yourself with 

y that enviable group of people who have 
important books and authors always at 

their tongues’ ends. They don’t exactly “‘en- 
thrall the entire dinner party,”’ or “‘hold their 
isteners spellbound’’as the ads say, but they 
‘eem to have some secret method of keeping in 
constant touch with the latest and heortanioe. 


You respect them; don’t you? You wonder 
ow they find time to read the best new books 
vhen you are too busy to even /ook for them. 
The seven books pictured above were brought to 
our attention by friends who had read them. 
Finally, when the books had been talked 
ibout and written about and reviewed and 
praised by magazines and newspapers all over 
he country—you finally read one or two of 

in self defense. And you enjoyed them! 





Send for 
WINGS 
Free 





Everyone enjoyed them. They are the cream of 
the past publishing year. 


On the same day that each of those books was 
delivered to the bookstores, the members of 
The Literary Guild of America received a special 
edition of the same title through the mail, 
postpaid, at their homes. They did not have 
to wait for anyone to tell them how good 
those books were, the Editorial Board at the 
Guild had learned that months before. Instead 
of waiting for best sellers to attract them by 
their fame, Guild members have them delivered 
automatically while they are new. 


There is an undeniable thrill that comes with 
being an insider—especially in artistic fields. 
There is prestige and distinction for the man 
or woman who knows beforehand what books 
will later attain widespread success. In addi- 
tion to the many cultural advantages of mem- 
bership, there is a substantial economy to be 
had through the Guild plan. The twelve Guild 
books are delivered to you—one each month 
—for a single annual subscription fee which 
is a great deal less than the same books 
would cost if purchased in any other way. 


Memberships Are Free in the 
Literary Guild 


The many advantages of membership, the 
prestige of being associated with such a work, 
the actual cash saving on the price of new 
books, and all other privileges create the im- 
pression that the Guild is limited to wealthy 


patrons only. THIS IS NOT THE CASE! 


Membership in The Literary Guild is absolutely 
free. You can join today and begin at once to 


realize a considerable saving in actual cash on 
one of the leading books published each month 
in America. 


The Price Is Soon To Be 
Advanced 


To maintain the high standard of quality in 
both contents and format of Guild selections, 
it has been found necessary to raise the annual! 
subscription fee slightly. This price advance does 
NOT take effect at once! You can still join the 
Guild and enjoy the maximum saving that has 
been given members from the start. You can 
start your subscription with any of the previ- 
ous Guild books you wish, choosing anv book 


illustrated above that you have missed. 


Mail the coupon at once for your copy of 
WINGS, an illustrated booklet which de- 
scribes the Guild plan fully, absolutely free 
and without obligation. 

The Literary Guild of America, Inc. 
55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
|i eee Eee 
The Literary Guild of America, Inc., 

Dept. 29-N. Y. 
55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 
Send me a copy of WINGS and tell me 
how to become a member of the Literary 
Guild before the price goes up. 


Name 
A rf dre Sc cceeeseaseesecevies 


City... State 

















GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


TI 


—- 





[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, AUGUST 10, THROUGH SATUR- 
DAY, AUGUST 18. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, IS DAYLIGHT SAVING | 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 P.m., and 
that the midweek matinée is on Wednesday. 
E. and W. mean East and West of Broadway. 
Listings are alphabetical.) 


PLAYS 
Tue BacHELor Fatuer—A testy old bachelor 
brings his three children home to roost. 
Belasco production with June Walker. 


(Belasco, 44, E. Mat. Thurs.) 

CogurettE—A _ fine, tense play with Helen 
Hayes superb as the Southern belle who goes 
forth and meets tragedy. (Maxine Elliott, 
39, E.) 

Diamonp Lit—Mae West as queen of a 
3owery saloon in the bristling nineties. 
Rowdy but effective. (Royale, 45, W.) 

Porcy—Return of Catfish Row to Broadway. 
A clamorous study of negro life produced 
by the Guild. (Republic, 42, W.) 

Tue Royat Famity—Pretty constant uproar 
in a very amusing play about a three-genera- 
tion stage family. (Selwyn, 42, W.) 

THe Sitenr Housre—One scream after an- 
other as the mystery thickens. (Shubert, 
44, W.) 

STRANGE INTERLUDE—Twenty-odd years of 
introspection in O'Neill's Pulitzer Prize, 
nine-act, time-out-for-dinner play. Judith 
Anderson and a Guild cast. (Golden, 58, E. 
No Mats. Curtain at 5:30; intermission for 
dinner at 7 :30.) 

Tue TriaAL or Mary DuGan—Melodramatic 
trial of a Follies girl who doesn’t have to pay. 
(Harris, 42, W.) 

Vo_pone—A farce adapted from Ben Jonson’s 
robust comedy played robustly by a Guild 
cast. (Guild, 52, W. Mat. Thurs.) 


WITH MUSIC 


BLACKRBIRDS OF 1928—Good fun for devotees 
of colored revues. (Liberty, 42, W. Special 
performance Thurs. at midnight.) 

A Connecticut YANKEE—Mark Twain's 
story set to rollicking music and lyrics by 
Fields, Rodgers, and Hart. (Vanderbilt, 
18, E.) 

GEORGE WHITE'S SCANDALS—Ann Pennington, 
Frances Williams, Tom Patricola, Harry 
Richman, the Howards—what more could 
you want?—in a lavish revue. (Apollo, 
42, W.) 

Goop News—One of the best of last season’s 
musical shows, with a campus setting. (46th 
Street, 46, W.) 

GRAND STREET FoLiti1es—Amusing if 
like travesties on Broadway 
(Booth, 45, W. Mats. Tues. 
only.) 

PRESENT \rMS—A_ hard-working musical 
show about the Marines. (Mansfield, 47, W. 
Mat. Thurs.) 

RAIN OR SHINE—What might be called a one- 


you 
successes, 
and Thurs. 


man show. But the man is Joe Cook! 
(Cohan, B'way at 43.) 
RosaLie—The team of Jack Donahue and 





Marilyn Miller glorify the American tap- 
dance under Ziegfeld auspices. (New Am- 
sterdam, 42, W.) 

Suow Boat—Musical comedy that has almost 
everything—Ziegfeld production, score by 
Kern, and story adapted from Edna Ferber’s 
novel. With Charles Winninger and Helen 
Morgan. (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Mat. 
Thurs.) 

THe THREE MuSKETEERS—A musical hit by 
Dumas, tunes by Friml, and Dennis King 
as D’Artagnan,. (Lyric, 42, W. Mat. Thurs.) 

Notre—Van and Schenck 
through Sun., Aug. 19, 
2 and 8 P.M. 








are at the Palace 
Performances at 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


THE Front PacGe—Newspaper play by Ben 
Hecht and Charles MacArthur, with Lee 
Tracy. Opens Tues., Aug. 14. (Times 
Square, 42, W.) 

Notr—The following productions opened too 
late for review in this issue: 

Eart Carroiu’s Vanities—New edition, 
with W. C. Fields, the Dooleys, Vincent Lo- 
pez and his band. (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. 
at 50. Mat. Thurs.) 

ELMER Gantry—Dramatization of 
Lewis’ book. (Playhouse, 48, E.) 


Sinclair 
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FOR DINING AND DANCING 


*Better dress, but not obligatory. 


AMBASSADOR, 
in the 


dinner 


51—Dancing during 


Garden in pleasant 


Park at 
Italian 


Park Avenue atmosphere.* 


ARROW HEAD 


Inn, Riverdale Ave. at 24¢ 


Drive there to sup and dance on the terrace 
Open until 2 A.M. 


CLub, 


MONTMARTRE, 


205 W. 50—A 


peren 


nial favorite with smart people, and one of 
the coolest. Emil Coleman's orchestra pla) 


SHERRY’S, 


300 Park—Dinner dancing all sum- 


mer at this winter favorite.* 


W oopMANSTEN 


Inn, Pelham 


Parkway and 


Williamsbridge Road—Dining and dancing 
out of doors to Vincent Lopez music. 


3ROADWAY 


ATMOSPHERE—Only a few night 


clubs of this type remain open in summer 


Among them: The Salon Royal, 58, W. ot 
B'way, Texas Guinan’s place, and open all 


night. . 


. Chez Helen Morgan, 134 W. 52 


an open-air place, with Miss Morgan enter- 


taining... 
also open-air. .. 


Chateau Madrid, 231 W 
. (Court proceedings may 


close some of these.) 


GREENWICH VILLAGE—Informal, inexpensi 
Villagy 
The County Fair, 54 E. 9; 


and 


Mori's, 144 Bleecker 


and the Green- 


are: 


wich Village Inn, 5 Sheridan Sq. 
HarLEM—Better find a friend who knows his 


way 


Ave. at 


about ; 
come unknown whites. And go late. A fe 
places for the first vi ; 
134; Connie's Inn, 7 


the liveliest places don't we 
are: Small's, / 


Ave. at 


visitor 


and The Nest, 169 W. 133. 
Russ1an Motir—One of the few places still 
open is Kavkaz, B’way at 53. 


Roors—A magnificent view from the St. Regis 


Roof, Pe) 


Ave. at with Vincent | 


39, 


music, Joseph Urban décor, and Rosita 
Ramon dancing. Open until 1:30 a.M.* 


Ritz-Carlton 
until midnight.* 


ments : 


Astor, B'way at 
cades, Vanderbilt at 43 ; 


Roof, Madison at 46 dar 
. Other aerial estal 
$4; Biltmore C 
Bossert M irine R 


Montague and Remsen Sts., Brooklyt 


the trip 


»> way at 
Pennsylvania, 7 
34; 


Ave. at 


for the harbor view); M« 
34; Park Central, 7 Ave. 
Ave. at 33; Waldort 


and Roosevelt Grill, M 


at 45 (not a roof, but cool and airy) 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
at 2:30 and 8 3 


are listed alphabetically eS 


30 p.m. Sun. Mat. at 3. 1 


THe Drac Net—Underworld stuff implau 
done, with George Bancroft. (Sherid 
Ave. at 12; Fri., Aug. 10; perfor 


continuous from 1 P.M.) 


Four Sons—A 
ind mended 


other’s heart torn by 
(Roxy, 7 Ave. 





again 


(Continued on page 6) ‘J 
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when your income 
ness is unlimited ... when you hate ) 
it’s very, very practical .., and you wu 
that’s deliciously frivolous... combine 4 l ye 

budget instincts and buy Triconese* (the unde a 
derful fabric made of Tubize and pure silk)... it iv 
meets all requirements ... exclusively Kayser... 6 


panties, stepins, vests and chemises. 





& Co. 





(Continued from page 4) 


due to open Sat., Aug. 11; 

continuous from noon.) 
Lost IN THE ArctTic—An interesting record 

of an expedition to determine the fate of 

four lost explorers. (Gaiety, B'way at 46.) 
THe Racket—Underworld — stuff plausibly 

done, with Thomas Meighan. (Lexington, 

Lexington at 51; Sat., Aug. 18; perfor- 

mances continuous from 1:20 P.M.) 
STEAMBOAT BiLt, JrR.—An amusing comedy 

with Buster Keaton. (Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 

12; Sat. through Mon., Aug. 11-13; per- 

formances continuous from |] P.M.) 
Wincs—Aerial warfare that is worth seeing 

surrounded by a story that is not. (Criterion, 

3’way at 44.) 

Revivals of “The Cabinet of Dr. Caligari”’ 
and “A Woman of Paris” can be seen at the 
Cameo, 42, E. of B'way, Fri., Aug. 10 (per- 
formances continuous from 11:30 A.M.) — 
“Berlin, the Symphony of a Big City” will be 
at the 55th Street Playhouse. 55, E. of B'way, 
Fri., Aug. 10 (performances continuous from 
2 P.M). 


performances 


The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “Dawn,” Edith Cavell: 
“Loves of Jeanne Ney,”’ good photography of 
a .cloudy tale; “The Magnificent Flirt,” 
Florence Vidor in a bright farce; ‘““The Man 
Who Laughs,” well-photographed Hugo; and 
‘Street Angel,” Janet Gaynor in a beautiful 
film. 


Robert Benchley’s “Sex Life of the Polyp”’ 
heads the Movietone turns at the Gaiety; 
also, Clark and McCullough, Will Mahoney, 
and other bits, including Devereux Milburn 
explaining polo shots while Tommy Hitchcock 
gives a visual demonstration. ...G. B. Shaw's 
Movietone is still at the Globe. ,. . Movietone 
newsreels are shown regularly at those houses, 
at the Roxy, and at the Strand. 


If you’re up late and want to keep cool, 
several movie houses have a late show: Par- 
amount, B’way at 43, at 11:45 p.m.; Strand, 
}way above 47, at 11:30 p.m.; Loew’s New 
York Roof, B'way at 45, at 10:30 p.m. All 


close around 1 A.M. 


ART 


\DVERTISERS—Samples of how George Wash- 
ington used to sell his stuff: main floor, 
Public Library, 5 Ave. at 42. Open weekdays 
9 a.M. to 10 P.M.; Sun., 1 to 10 P.m. 

I;NGRAVERS—Diirer and men of his time: 
Print Gallery, third floor, Public Library, 

5 Ave. at 42. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 10 
P.M.; Sun., 1 to 10 P.m. 

FRAGONARDS—Some French examples and some 
American in summer show: Ainslie, 677 


5 Ave., above 53. Open weekdays 9 a.m. 


to 5 p.m.; Sat. until noon. 
GRAND CENTRAL GALLERIES—Foundets’ Ex- 
hibition: sixth floor, Grand Central Ter- 


minal. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 5:30 P.M.; 
Sat. until 1 p.m. 

Moperns—Museum dedicated to the living: 
New York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. 


[THIS LISTING 
AUGUST 10, THROUGH SATURDAY, AUGUST 18. TIME GIVEN, 


INCLUDING 


GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 


COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM 


TRAIN DEPARTURES, IS DAYLIGHT 


Open weekdays 9 A.M. to 9 P.m.; Sat. until 


6 P.M. 

The loan exhibition of French Gothic tap- 
estries at the Metropolitan Museum, Gallery 
D6, will continue into September... . Etchings 


of New York by Karl Dehmann also con- 
tinue at Harlow, McDonald, 667 5 Ave., 
above 52. 


MUSIC 


GotpMAN Banp—Daily, through Sun., Aug. 
19, at 8:30 p.M.; playing Mon., Wed., 
Fri., and Sun. Eves. on Central Park Mall; 
other Eves. on N.Y.U. Campus. (Take East 
Side Subway to N.Y.U.-Burnside Ave. Sta.. 


and walk two blocks west to University 
Ave.) Also broadcast—see “On the Air.” 
STADIUM Concerts — Philharmonic-Sym- 


phony; Molinari conducting through Wed., 
Aug. 15; Van Hoogstraten resumes con- 
ducting Thurs., Aug. 16, for the final two 
weeks; daily at 8:30 p.m.: Lewisohn Sta- 
dium, Amsterdam Ave. at 136. (Take B’way 
Subway or Bus No. 3.) Also broadeast— 
see “On the Air.” 

STARLIGHT Oprra—Outdoor Opera, Thurs.., 
Aug. 16, at 8:15 p.m.; Starlight Stadium, 
3ronx River at (Take Bronx Park 
Subway to E. 


bee 
177.) 


ON THE AIR 


Strapium Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphony, 
from Lewisohn Stadium: Molinari conduct 
ing, Sat., Aug. 11, at 9 p.m., over WEAF, 
and Tues., Aug. 14, at 8:30 P.M., over 
WJZ: Van Hoogstraten conducting, Sat., 
Aug. 18, at 8:30 p.M., over WEAF. 

GoLpMAN Banp Concerts—From N.Y.U. 
Campus, Sat., Aug. 11, at 9 p.m., and Sat., 
Aug. 18, at 8:30 p.m., over WJZ; from 
Central Park Mall, Sun., Aug. 12, at 9:15 
P.M., over WJZ; from N.Y.U. Campus, 
Thurs., Aug. 16, at 9 p.m., over WEAF. 

NATIONAL STRING QvuartET—Chamber music 
with soloist, Sun., Aug. 12, at 1 p.M., over 


WEAF. 


Unitep SymMpHONY OrCHESTRA—Programs 
from standard orchestral repertoire, Sun., 
Aug. 12, at 3 p.m., over WOR. 

Note—Hoover and Smith notification cere- 
monies: Hoover's address, from Palo Alto, 
Cal., Sat., Aug. 11, at 8 p.m.; Smith's, from 





FRIDAY, 


SAVING] 


Horst 















Albany, Wed.., 


over 


programs 
other station 


BasSEBALL—Giants 


WI 


Aug. 22 





> 


» at 
CAF, WJZ 


SPORTS 


VS, 


and 3 
or Bus 


P.M 












7 P.M.: 
, WOR, 


No. 3. 


s Philadelphia, Fri. 
Sat., Aug. 10 and 11; games at Polo Groun 
(Tal 


ake 





Yankees vs. Boston, Sun., Aug. 12; Yankee 


at 3:20 p.m. Fri. 

6 or 9 Ave. “L” 
vs. Chicago, Tues. 
14-16; 


through 


Thurs 


\ug 
Yankees ys. Cleveland, Fri. and Sat 


\ug. 17 and 18; games at Yankee Stadiw 


at 3 p.m. (Take 6 or 9 Ave. 


Ave. Subway.) 


Box1nc—Risko 
Ebbets Field, Sullivan St.. just off Franklir 
3rooklyn ; Wed.., 
about 10 P.M., preliminaries at 8:15. 
srighton Line train on B.M.T. to Prospect 


Ave.., 


Park.) 


port, R. L., 


Go._r—lInvitation 
Biltmore C.C., Rye, N.Y., Thurs., 


Vs. 


it. A 
To 


Sat., Aug. 16-18. 
Racinc—Track 
Country Club, Dongan Hills, Staten Is 
races nightly at 8 :30. (Take ferry at Batter 


GREYHOUND 


to St. George and train or motor to Dong 


Hills ; 


also, 


buses 


Roberti, 


\ug. 1 


ue. 11. 
urnament, 


leave Bw: 


7 P.M., direct to track.) 


SHows-—Monmouth 


heavy weight 


5: main be 


( Take 


Westcheste 


throug 


opposl 


te 


iy and 


County 


™ 


1 


Doc SHow—Rhode Island Kennel Club, Ne 


lal 


1] 
+1 


1 


“L” or Jerome 


Rumson, N.J., last two days, Fri. and Sat 


\ug. 10 and 11.... 


Club, East 


Hampt« 


Poto—Rumson_ C.C. 


am, Bakes 


Tournament, 


N.J., through Sat., Aug. 18. . 


Sunday at 
ington, L.L., 
Penn. Sta. a 


3° PLM. 


Racinc—Saratoga, N 
( Last 


Fleischmann Field. 

at 4 p.m. (CLast 
t 2:24 p.m.) 

.Y.; races 

train leaves G 


at., A 


es 
Port 


train 


Hs 
Vy ever 
\ 
lea 


Rut 


W eekday 5 


rand 


Cent 


East Hampton Ridi: 


weekdays at 10:03 a.m., and a special leave 
Saturdays at 9:30 A.M.) 


East 
and Sat., 
Tournament, 


L.I., last two days, Fri. and Sat., 


2) oe 


chester-Biltmore C.C.., 


Sat. Aug. 11 


West Side Tennis Club, Forest 


\ug. 10 and 


I, last 
11. 


tw 


oO day 


TENNIsS—Women’s Invitation, Maidstone Cl 
Hampton, L. 


Kt Invitat 
Meadow Club, Southampt 


\ug 


Eastern Championships, W‘ 


Rye, 


East vs. W 


Fri. and Sat., Aug. 17 and 18. 


YACHTING—New 
London to Newport, Fri., Aug. 
Newport, 


Cup races, 


oft 


York Y.C. ¢ 


he 


Sat., 


Test 


Hill 


Ss 


“ruise : 


10; 
Au 


g. 


Ast 


starti! 


Matche- 


Newport to Vineyard Haven, Mon., Aug. | 
Vineyard Haven to Marblehead, Tues.. 
14; races off Marblehead, Thurs., Aug 


tow through Cape Cod canal, Fri., Aug. 17 
3ay to Newport, Sat.. Au 


ng 
ug. 


Buzzard's 


... Huguenot Y.C. Regatta, New Rocli 


N.v., sat. Awe. ih... 


Y.C. Regatta, Port Washington, L.I., 


Aug. 18. 


or night, 


men 


or women, 


two 


Note—For a cooling swim in the city, 
for 


of 


best pools are at the Shelton, Lexingto: 
Park Central, 7 
The pool at the Barbizon, Lexington at 
is for women only, 


49, and the 








Ave. 


at 


1 


L 


Port Washingt 
























“The Golden Turban” 


Lapy 


ubjecl of Clebraled Lainlings 


The grealesl heauly since 
Lady “Hamilton 


ED-GOLD Titian hair 
crowning a lovely Grecian 
head; great amber eyes; ivory 
skin, “ ... delicate as the tints 
that hold lily and rose by pale 
moonlight,”—this is the won- 
drous beauty of Lady Lavery. 
Beauty which vividly attests 
that life has its masterpieces just 
as music has, or sculpture, or 
painting. 

The wife of Sir John Lavery, 
the internationally known Brit- 
ish painter, Lady Lavery is the 
inspiration of many of his por- 
traits which hang in the famous 
galleries of Europe. 

Such beauty as Lady Lavery’s 
gives so much to the world. To 
the artist—inspiration; to life— 
color and romance. And noth- 
ing contributes to this precious 
quality more delicately—more 
clusively than the exquisite 
beauty of her lovely skin. 

Knowing well the irresistible 
charm of her “lily and rose” 
complexion, Lady Lavery has 
considered—perhaps more than 
most women—the art of culti- 

ating a beautiful skin. 


A BOVE everything—she believes 
£i\ in asimple method of care. “ For, 
after all,” she told us with knowing 

mviction, “the secret of a lovely 

in lies in keeping it clean. My 
rmula is a simple one. I always 

e Pond’s!' The Two Creams, the 

ansing Tissues, the Skin Fresh- 
1er—that is all.” 

Te achieve the same wonderful re- 











Go, fashion me with jewell’d gold, 
With coral pink and ivory white 
And delicate as the tints that hold 
Lily and rose by pale moon-light,— 
Go, fashion me with loving care 
And all the skill that art can bring 


A figure of my lady 





A gossamer and dainty thing. 
from a poem 
dedicated to Lady Lavery 


Lave RY 


sults which cause Lady Lavery to 
prefer the Pond’s method of care to 
all others—use the four products 
daily. 

First—as always, apply Pond’s 
light and fragrant Cold Cream. Its 
purifying oils penetrate deep down 
into the pores, lifting out every 
particle of dirt. Then—with Pond’s 
Cleansing Tissues wipe away gently 
and completely every trace of oil 
and dust. 

Next—tone and firm the skin 
with Pond’s Freshener. It closes the 
pores, leaves your skin refreshed and 
fine without a trace of oiliness. Last 
—for a final touch of loveliness apply 
the merest breath of Pond’s Van- 





ishing Cream. 
Just one treatment—and your 
mirror will reflect new loveliness. 


Pa 











































A priceless Veneti 


glass mirror—exquisile 


crystal candle sticks — 
and lovely cld Chelsea 
Ware define the rare 
charm of Lady Lavery’s 
lressing talle. 

On its top stand jade 


green jars of Ponds 


r Creams and the 


Tonic Skin Freshener. 
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Settle your biggest 
financial problem today 


The Insurance Investment Trust places a 
well-to-do man’s estate within the reach 
and pocketbook of the man of average 
earning power, 

It takes that man’s biggest problems, 
savings, investments, life insurance, will- 
making and estate protection and combines 
them under a simple and effective plan. 

A great company assists you in building 
your estate during your life and takes care 
of it for your family and dependents after 
your decease, 

Read the column at the right, then send 
for our booklet, Have You Bought Your 
Family's Financtal Freedom? 


THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 


11 BROAD STREET 


Madison Avenue at 45th St. 28th Street and Madison Ave. 
247 Broadway 


LONDON . PARIS - MEXICO CITY 


Total resources more than $500,000,000 








\ © E. T. C, of N.Y., 1928 





HE LIFE INSURANCE 

TRUST PLAN is particularly 
attractive and advantageous for that 
large group of men of moderate 
circumstances who are anxious to 
provide for the future of their famr- 
lies. We refer to those men who are 
now saving a percentage of their 
earnings annually but realize that 
they are gambling on the future and 
wish to provide an adequate estate 
at once. 


The Life Insurance Trust Plan 


guarantees the financial freedom of 


your family by creating at once a 
large estate in insurance 


It places the estate in trust with 
us, enabling us to bring to its man- 
agement and to the service of your 
heirs absolute fidelity, continuous 
existence and the knowledge and ex- 
perience of years of similar service. 


It enables you to use either a part 
of your annual earnings or the in- 
come from your investments to pay 
the life insurance premiums which 
maintain your estate. 


Under our guidance you may carry 
out an investment program which 
can be arranged to place your in- 
surance ultimately upon a self-sup- 
porting basis and provide a con- 
venient emergency reserve, 


If you are possessed of abundant 
means or even great wealth, the 
Insurance Trust has advantages for 
you. It provides alarge cash sum for 
the immediate use of your executors 
in meeting inheritance taxes, debts, 
commissions and administration ex- 
penses. 


A Life Insurance Trust may be 
created from your present insurance 
policies and may be increased to the 
desired size by taking out additional 
insurance at your convenience, 


A Life Insurance Trust may be 
made as elastic and flexible in its 
provisions as you desire. It can be 
made revocable at any time. The 
powers of the trustee can be clearly 
defined, emergency payments speci- 
hed, etc, 
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The Equitable Trust Co, of N.Y. 
41 Broad Street NY8 





ee 





| 
| 











PHE Courts of the sporting Maharajahs invariably render especial 

honour to the Major — for while his visits are occasioned 

primarily by affairs of state, they do not exactly obscure his 
prowess with the mallet. 





The contrast of the glamorous Orient only serves to enhance 
the dignity and correctness so characteristic of this English 
gentleman. In a recent communique to Saks-Fifth 
Avenue the Major graciously attests the worthi- 
ness of his equipment— particularly a pair of 
lightweight, but stiffish riding breeches 
made of white collar cloth. 


McAfee Boots—Salters Polo Shirts—Brigg WVhips—Ayres & Smith Helmets 
Riding Jackets and Breeches—Gloves — Belts —WVaistcoats 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 


CXKV® | NEW YORK pe 











©ci 8796868 
ae 40 \928 





Notes and Comment 


AR gas to keep people from 
speakeasies would hardly be 
effective. We are glad that 
the Government is alert to the problem, 
and we are glad that there are always 
people at work perfecting deadly gases, 
because it shows progress. But anyone 
who has ever been in a speakeasy, and 


GAy CAs 
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dwelt for an evening in its velvet atmos-= 
phere, knows that a new and hardy 
race of people is springing up—a vital 
people who subsist even under dark and 
primitive conditions, a people who drink 
strong, bad gin mixtures and breathe 
the heavy smoke of unventilated cel- 
lars, true to America through thick and 
thin. It is this persistent and vigorous 
tock which the authorities must reckon 
vith, War gas sprinkled about by the 
Government would never be noticed. 


7 you walk Fifth Avenue much you 
may have noticed the little hall of 
me created by Pirie MacDonald, who 
kes photographs of big men by accent- 
1¢ cheekbones and wrinkled brows and 
bduing warts. Nine of America’s 
nts are on display in his window, 


af 
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zing character from every pore. We 
‘amined the list, hoping to find there- 
some index to greatness. After 





h man’s name is a word or two to 
xplain what line he’s in. We report 





that America’s lucky leaders are as 
follows: John J. Raskob, General 
Motors; David Sarnoff, Radio Cor- 
poration ; W. S. Gifford, ‘Telephone 
and ‘Telegraph; F. G. Shattuck, 
Schrafits; Darwin P. Kingsley, N. 
Y. Life; Fred F. French, Fred F. 
krench; Charles Schwab, steel; C. E. 
Mitchell, National City Bank; Bishop 
Manning (no line indicated). ‘There 
is also a little sign announcing that the 
studio is closed till September 17. The 
camera, we assume, went all to pieces 
under the strain. 


NE of the greatest personal sacri- 
fices of all times, as we look at it, 

was the sacrifice Miss Earhart made 
in endorsing a brand of cigarettes so 
she could earn fifteen hundred dollars 
to contribute to Commander Byrd’s 
South Pole flight. She admitted in her 
letter that she “‘made the endorse- 


4 


ment deliberately.””> Commander Byrd, 
replying, said that it seem« d to him “an 






) 


act of astonishing generosity.” Pioneer- 
ing must go on, whatever the toll; the 
waste places must be conqu red. Since, 
however, the faculty of Reed Univer- 
sity, in Oregon, declares that it is 1m- 
pe ssible fora person blindfolded to tell 
one cigarette from another, it seems to 
us that the only honorable course left 
for Commander Byrd, in order to vin- 
dicate science and validate Miss Ear- 
hart’s gift, is to fly to the South Pole 
blindfolded. 


O date New York has shown 
nothing but progress. Hopefully 
we await the first signs of decadence— 
partial decadence being the only condi- 





THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


tion under which anybody can exist 
with any degree of grace and civility. 
In a wholly progressive city noontime 
is the most discouraging time of day— 
the noons roar and blaze, an orgy of 
soda water, sandwich counters, heat, 
traffic, heavy hotel table dhotes, blue 
plate specials, and luncheon club speak- 
ers. There are few places you can 
go where the atmosphere is anything 


/\ 
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but pompous or hasty. Business goes 
on right through the top of the day, 
prosperity mounting over a clank of 
cottee cups. 

We would like to advocate a mid- 
day caesura of at least two hours, dur- 
ing which time a citizen could get 
hold of himself. In order to effect such 
a plan, it will probably be necessary to 
turn Bryant Park into a garden café, 
entirely surrounded by horse-chestnut 
trees, with gravel under foot and red 
wine under consideration, where shift- 
less waiters will pay very little attention 
to you, and where you can just sit. 


Mr. Hoover's Recreation 


E learn from a Washington man 

who has seen a lot of Hoover 
that every night before he goes to sleep 
he reads from two books which he takes 
to his bedside before retiring. One of 
these is something very technical, about 
engineering as a rule—something like 
his own translation of “‘Agricola De Re 
Metallica.” The other—why, the 
other is a detective story. Hoover is 
true to form in this respect. He reads 
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the technical work first and then the 
mystery yarn until he dozes off. 

On $ Sundays, and such other holi- 
days as he found time for, it has been 
Mr. Hoover’s habit to take walks 
along the banks of some small stream 
or other in Virginia. On these occasions 
he followed up the stream until his 
expert eye discovered a suitable site for 
a dam. Then, with great care, he 
would lay out his plans for damming the 
waterway. These completed, off would 
come his coat and he would proceed to 
their execution. Sometimes the con- 
struction work took only an hour or 
two, sometimes all day. Diligently he 
would lug boulders, stones, lumps of 
sod, and logs, and standing knee-deep, 
build his dam. When completed it 
would pass inspection by the War De- 
partment or the Engineers’ Club. Not 
always did he work alone on these pro- 
Sometimes one or more of his 
secretaries would be pressed into ser- 


jects. 


vice as assistant engineers or, more ex- 
actly, laborers. The work was always 
done in an atmosphere of intense ear- 
nestness. When the dam was finished 
and perfected, Mr. Hoover always de- 
molished it because he does not believe 
in taking liberties with other people’s 
property. 

Another point we were told about 
Hoover is that he is probably the only 
American citizen who kept a president 
waiting in his ante-room. It was dur- 
ing the war, just after he had been 
named Food Administrator. He was 
hurriedly assembling a staff and there 
was much bustle about. Inexperienced 
persons were being put in all sorts of 
One such was guardian of the 
door to his inner office. On one of his 
morning walks President Wilson 
strolled into the place and asked to see 
the Food Administrator. The young 
doorkeeper, woefully ignorant of Wash- 
ington etiquette, and not having much 
practical judgment anyhow apparently, 
said that Mr. Hoover was engaged and 
invited the President to wait. The lat- 
ter did. He picked up a paper and oc- 
cupied a chair for twenty minutes, until 
a secret service man, who had been 
wondering what had become of him, 
entered and, realizing the situation, 
strode indignantly to the door of Mr. 
Hoover’s office, threw it open, and an- 
nounced the President of the United 
States. 


jobs. 


Portent 
NOTHER anecdote about a col- 
ored menial relates how one 


Felicia, a laundress, failed to show up 
one day at the apartment of a lady 
who, as a result, was considerably put 
out. Later she chided the servant for 
not advising 
her in advance 
when she was 
prevented 
from coming 
“a friend ob 
mine died dat day!” 
exclaimed the maid. 
Her mistress replied 
that she could scarce- 
ly have known about 
that. This surprised 
the colored girl. 
“But,” she © said, 
“doan you 
how it thundered 
n’ lightened dat day? Couldn’t you 
tell by dat, somebuddy had died?” 
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Dog Racing 


HE greyhound racing 
Hills, Staten Island, is a replica 
in miniature of horse soa There 
is a quarter-mile track, a grandstand, 
a judge’s stand, and a paddock. The 


at Dongan 


principal point of contrast with horse 
racing is that the greyhounds run after 
dark. This makes a pleasing picture. 
The brightly lighted track stands out 
strikingly against the flat night, the 
lights of Midland Beach twinkle on the 
horizon, and, on the night we at- 
tended, the new moon came up at an 
appropriate moment. 

The greyhounds are beautiful beasts 
and are, we were told, quite valuable. 
They are always restless apparently, 
nervously eager. In the paddock their 
straight legs are taut, their look expec- 
tant. In the race they bound along 
with a graceful wave-like motion at a 
speed approximating that of horses. 
They do a quarter of a mile in twenty- 
Although 
they are started from individual pens, 
the doors of which are jerked up 
simultaneously at the judge’s signal, 
they run in a pack and not in lanes, 
as do whippets. 


eight seconds, more or less. 


Their inspiration in the race is an 
electric rabbit, a bobbing toy suspended 
from an overhanging track. It is con- 
trolled by an operator seated atop the 
grandstand. When the entrants are 
lined up this fellow sets his rabbit in 
motion in time to have it going full 
tilt as it passes the starting line. The 
dogs are liberated and the race is on. 
He then keeps the rabbit just ahead 
of the leading dog all around the 
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were told that the m-- 
chanical rabbit is scented to smell | 
real one. 

A band plays lively airs bety 
races, and each event is precede: 

parade of hounds led by attend 

1 a livery worthy of Ziegfeld. ‘] 
may be significant, for the 
several of the greyhounds entered 
Miss Billie Burke. Another owne: 
Mr. Jack Heeney, one-time middle- 
weight champion of New Zealand an 
brother of Tom, who fought Tunn 
The management hopes that the races 
will catch on socially, but the 
and belles of Long Island were not 
there the night we were. It’s a long 
way to Dong ran Hills, of course, and 
there is some talk, they say, of taking 
the races to Long Island if Long Island 
won't go to Staten Island. 

There is a 


course. We 


owner 


ble Ti rds 


pretence of discouraging 
betting, and the management asks 
patrons to help suppress it, but there is 
some kind of hocus-pocus over pictures 
of the dogs. Photographs, worth a few 
cents each, are hawked by men in uni- 
form for various amounts up to fis 

dollars. We gathered that if you boug 

the picture of a dog that finished first, 
or third, you could cash it in 
for more than you paid for it. 


second, 


Hotel Lace 


IFFERENT people are affected 

differently by United States cus- 
toms inspectors. Our hero for this 
week is the homecoming traveller on 
Pier 59 who brought in a quantity of 
fine lace in a trunk. 
terribly indignant. 

“What’s this?” he demanded. 

~ “Lace,” said our hero. “My wife 
and I always take lace with us from 
home when we travel. We can’t stand 
hotel lace.” 


The inspector was 


Northern 
GENTLEMAN who 


live in San Francisco told us th 
other day about H. A. Snow, the big- 
game hunter, whose movie, “Lost in 
the Arctic,” is at the Gaiety. Mr. 
Snow’s first camera trip into the lonel} 
North was in quite elegant style. Som: 
loyal son of the Golden West had g 
the idea that trade relations with Alaska 
were not what they ought to be; a new 
navigation company had been formed 
and the entire San Francisco Chamber 
of Commerce had been invited to mak 
the first trip on the S. S. Buford, 
bring along the wife. The ship 


used to 
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ssed in flags, Captain Louis Lane 
the same who later skippered the 
schooner in the film) was signed as 
master, the six Brown Brothers with 
their famous saxophones were pressed 
into service against long Arctic eve- 
nings, and Mr. Snow and his son 
Sidney joined the party to film bears 
and walrus. 

The ship coasted quietly along week 
fter week, and the members of the 
Chamber discovered that trade relations 
consisted mostly of certain negotiations 
which their wives carried on with 
friendly Eskimos who came alongside 
in kayaks and traded ivory cigarette 
holders for United States silver dollars, 
the balance of trade being always in 
favor of the Eskimos. Mr. Snow 
desultorily took pictures of seals and 
rds, and the six Brown Brothers con- 
tinued to play dance music through 
lue lips. 

By the time the Buford had pushed 
through the straits and finally arrived 
it the ice pack, the ladies were tired of 
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the whole business and wanted to go 
home. Meantime walrus had been 
sighted and Mr. Snow wanted to take 
pictures of them, Captain Lane aimed 
to please everybody, but that was im- 
possible. He would catch glimpses of 
walrus off the port bow and then of 
terribly bored ladies on the main deck 
aft and not know which way to steer. 
Mr. Snow did get several thousand feet 
of film, some of which is used in the 
present picture, but he didn’t get enough 
for a feature film and he decided he 
would go back again later when the 
Arctic wasn’t so crowded with ladies. 
This trip was made in a three-masted 
schooner commanded by Capt. Lane. 
Minus the Chamber of Commerce, he 
succeeded in taking his pictures and in 
reaching Herald Island to find the bones 
of Stefansson’s lost men. 


| wl WEATHER Hint: A clerk in 
one of the Schulte cigar stores 


( who of course works behind a counter ) 








wears a light alpaca coat and a pair 
of running pants. 


Golf Architect 
NYONE who gets about golf 


courses in the East has played over 
one or more of the links designed by 
Charles Blair Macdonald. A_ golf 
notable one hears little of, he lives at 
the Plaza and just now is spending his 
spare time writing a book of recollec- 
tions about the game, 

Away back in the seventies, Mac- 
donald attended the University of St. 
Andrews in Scotland. Mostly he 
studied golf, on the historic links of 
the Royal and Ancient Golf Club 
where he had the elder Tom Morris as 
instructor, and Young Tom Morris, 
sometimes called the greatest golfer of 
all time, as fellow-player. At the end 
of his schooling he returned to this 
country, and then for nearly twenty 
years he saw golf through what he calls 


the “dark ages.” By that he means 
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the time before the game was taken up 
generally here. On the Chicago lake- 
front he made one desperate and disas- 
trous etfort to introduce the game, To- 
mato cans sunk in the ground served for 
holes. Scoffing hoodlums_ interfered 
with the game sadly, and it was not 
until the World’s Fair that he laid 
out a successful course in Chicago. 
Shortly after that he helped found the 
United States Golf Association. He 
won the first amateur championship 
held under its auspices. 

In 1907 Macdonald, then a stock 
broker in New York, conceived the 
idea of reproducing in a classic Ameri- 
can course the best eighteen holes to be 
found in Great Britain. It was a colos- 
sal job. He spent months abroad mea- 
suring and mapping the best 
He returned here and 
golfing | 


holes. 
vot seventy of his 
friends to finance the project. 
This resulted in the National 
Links at Southampton. As it 
turned out, half of the course 
was copied from historic holes 
abroad and half created out of 
Macdonald’s own fancy. He 
thus became the pioneer golf- 
course architect in this country. 
With him it has always re- 
mained an art, since he has 
never taken a penny from the 
game—his career is still on 
the Stock Exchange. Through 
men he trained and others who 
have followed his lead, his hand 
has shaped scores of fine 
courses. He created the famous 
Lido links by pumping ocean 
sand into the marshes of Long 
Beach. Other notable courses 
he has designed are those of 
Yale, Deepdale, Piping 
Rock, the Mid-Ocean at Ber- 
muda, and the famous private 
course of TY. Suffern Tailer, 
Ocean Links, at Newport. He 
spends his summer weekends 
within a mashie stroke of the 
National Course and his win- 
ters in Bermuda, by the side 


of the Mid-Ocean Links. 


Ex planation 


S the Twentieth Century 
pulled out for Chicago 
the other day it had among 
others a Pullman car rejoicing 
in the name of Tulpehocken. 
An exasperated matron, whose 





nursemaid was unable to fend 
off the excited inquiries which 
the lady’s several small chil- 











dren kept making, turned finally upon 
them and said, “It doesn’t mean any- 
thing. It’s just the Pullman Company 
trying to be silly.” 


Tabac 


f’ such matters interest you, the 

people at the cigar store at No. 4 
on the Battery claim it to be the oldest 
in the city. They say this distinction 
has never been challenged. It is soon 
to pass away, however, for the four- 
story brick building of which the shop 
occupies the ground floor is soon to 
be torn down. ‘The 
ownership of the little store may be 
It was founded about 


evolution in 


interesting. 
eighty years ago by an Irish tobacconist 
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named Foley, a person of some pol t 
importance in his day. Minor p 
leaders used to forgather there \ 
pipe-smoking was the rule. Lat 
German named Schrier took over | 
business and held on for thirty 
to give up finally in disgust beca 
new-fangled cigarettes hurt his tr 
in the cigars, which he made himsel| 
a back room, ' 
the place next—yjust back of it lies ¢| 
Syrian quarter—but they didn’t m 


Two Syrians bouy 


a go of it and relinquished the shop t 
two brothers by the name of Brown, 
who conducted the cigar store success- 
fully for ten years, 
passed into the hands of. its present 


Messrs. 


Five years ago it 


owners, the Friedman 


Goldberg. 








“41 glorious afternoon at the Eagle Pass Ranch, placed likea gem inthe diadei 
of the Western mountains; a panoramic wilderness abounding with sce) 
spectacles and myriad masterpieces of nature—the Pearl of the Rockies.” 
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Angles of the A lley 


AS acquaintance of most of the 
Teds and Irvings and Guses 

Tin Pan Alley tells us that the 
ge weer who make, or at least eke 
out, a living writing our more or less 

ie tunes number in ail 
There are not many more 


about a 
thousand. 
than a score of men who have made 


actual fortunes out of a song or a 
group of songs. For the rest it is a 
a scramble to make both 
thing, if they 


have composed something promising, 


struggle and 
ends meet. For one 
they have to pay any number of 


“angles.” An angle is a person who 
orees to help make the song popular 

“plugging” it. Just now the big- 
cest angle of 
at least such radio singers as engage 
in this sort of thing. They sometimes 


ask, and get, thirty to fifty per cent 
of the royalties of a song for singing 
their 
Some of them go even further 
additional from 


Other 


angles to be paid include jazz-band 


it consistently in broadcasting 
hours. 
and demand money 


the music publishers themselves. 


leaders, makers of phonograph rec- 
ords, movie-house program direc- 
tors, and the like. 
exploitation frequently increases the sale 
of a mightily—and takes a 
mighty share of the profits from the 


ge 


In the long run this 
song 


increase, 
In the old days the popular vaude- 


lle singer used to be the 


Vi 


ploiter of 


greatest ex- 


songs. Publishers them- 
selves were the ones that paid them, 
and the 


high as two hundred dollars 


often as 
a week 

It got 
so that on one occasion some years ago 
Keith Palace bill were 
ballad. This 


a certain plunging 


compensation was 


for including a song in an act. 
four acts on a 
‘featuring’ the same 
was a song that 
publisher was spending a lot of money 
on. Some vaudeville acts, as a result, 
ofte n used son; gs merely because they 

‘e paid to sing them and neglected 
songs they might better 


Among those who complained about 


h: ive used, 


that were the local theatre managers. 
Then the music publishers got togethe r 
nd formed the Music Publishers Pro- 
ctive Association and resolved that 
y would not pay acts to sing songs. 


th 
Hence it is now up to the author. 
eg of 
an easy time of it. Jazz 
nds, singers, and such are wh too 
gla 1 to pay for, rather than be paid 
Further- 
exert 


Outstanding song-hit 


urse, have 


presenting their songs. 
publishers 


lore, the always 


all 1S the radio singer, Or = 











every effort to popularize the work of 
the famous writers. Even years ago, 
for example, an Irving Berlin song 


was plugged more consistently than 
the work of any other composer pub- 
lished by that house. Still it is inter- 
that the two biggest 
history of the Berlin 
not written by Mr. 
Berlin. ‘These songs were “M-a-m- 
m-Y” and “Tuck Me to Sleep in My 
Old *Tucky Home.” 
“Always” ranks close to 
next in order, his “‘Remember” and 
“What'll I Do?” 


Incidentally, there are very few suc- 


esting to learn 
song hits in the 
corporation were 


Berlin’s own 
them and, 


cessful women song-writers, but one 
lady, Miss Mabel Wayne, 


of the sentimental waltz, 


is co-author 
“Ramona,” 
which seems to be the biggest-selling 
song just now. We are told the piece 
at least a 


will earn hundred thousand 










“Mother, Pd like 
my breakfast 
right away 

you See were 
hopping off 

for Paris in 


»” 


a4 few mimutes. 





dollars in wrote 


royaltic \. She also 
“In a Little Spanish 
was a2 money-maker. 
Earl, 


copyrighted pseudonym belonging to a 


Town,” which 
The name Mary 


often seen on sheet music, Is a 


firm of music publishers and is used on 
songs written by men. 


HE Liquor Market: Rye whis- 

key, imported, $110 @ $120; 
Scotch, Canadian import, $100 to 
$120; domestic cut, Scotch and rye, 
$80 (@ $110, supply good. Imported 
(a 

$36; Holland, imported, $70 (a $80. 
Bacardi, imported, $96 (a $110; do- 
$40 (a $55; volume improved. 


> 


$96 - de mestic, $3! 


gin, $72 (a 


mestic, 
Liqueurs plentiful at $110, including 
Benedictine, Cointreau, Créme dk 
Menthe, and Chartreuse. 


—THE New YorKERs 
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THE FIRST ANDLAST APPEARANCE 
OF A CHARACTER IN FICTION NAMED BAILEY and we sat there dazed. At 


or, AN INTERESTING AFTERNOON IN A LONDON CLUB 


GROUP of us were gathered 
around the fire in the 
Explorers’ Club in London. 
There was Grinscomb — Grinscomb 
Minor, as we called him—straight as 
die and just back from India, with 
nasty little scar on his forehead where 
native sampan had almost found its 


mark one night, out there ae 

n the brush. “Got the beg- —_——~ 
var, though,” Grinscomb 

used to say, with a grin. 

Grinscomb was like that. 

Then there was Forbes—Sir 

Vincent Forbes, if you please, 

V.C., D.S.O., K.C.B., with Selita a 
the largest feet and the big- ict. 
vest heart a white man ever 

had. And O’Doul, bless his 

fighting Irish heart—Captain 

Larry O’Doul—you could 

ask a certain German regi- 

ment what they thought of 

Captain Larry. And closest —___ ! 
to the blaze, with his eyes 

screwed up in meditation, was o 
ruddy old Bailey, now in his | 


three-score years and ten— 
as fine a sample of an honest 
English oak as ever grew. 

It was one of those raw 
British days that we Lon- 
doners love—fog, mist, chill. 
"The owl for all his 
feathers was a’cold,” 
ind the conversation 
eradually drifted, as it 
always does on those 
days, to the subject of 
bravery. 

“What is the bravest 
thing you ever saw?” 
I asked. 

There was a mo- 
ment of silence, and 
then young Grinscomb 
spoke up. 

“The bravest thing 
I ever saw,” he began, 
‘was on the docks at 
Singapore some four 
idd years ago—” 

It was an amazing 
tory—a story, which, if 
I told it today, would be 
vreeted with cries of 
‘“Impossible.”” When he 

id finished we sat there 
for several minutes. — Finally 
Sir Vincent broke the spell. 


“That was certainly a brave thing, 
Grinscomb,” he began. “It reminds me 





pretty jolly well messed up—” 
It was a remarkable story, 


last O’Doul knocked the 
ashes out of his pipe, stretched 

his long legs and began. 
“Did any of vou ever hear of 


of something that happened to our reg- Sergeant Crawford!” he asked. 


iment at Mons. The Boche had been 
strafing us for three days and we were 


“Fed be just 


We shook our heads and begged 
him to go on. Larry was a natural 





three hundred today.” 
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born story-teller, 
and we sat back 
in eager anticipa- 
tion. 

““Sergeant 
Crawford,” he 
began, “was one 
of the few 
men—” 

It was an ex- 
traordinary tale, 
and for fully five 
minutes after 
Larry had fin- 
ished no one 
spoke. 

“Truly a brave lad,” was 
Sir Vincent’s comment, at last, 
and we all silently agreed. 
““And now, come, sir,” he said 
to old Bailey, who had not 
shifted his position during the 
entire proceedings. “It’s your 
turn.” 

The old gentleman slowly 
opened his eyes. 

“Heh?” he said, and seeing that we 
were waiting he slowly stroked a large 
gray mustache and scratched a ruddy 
cheek. Finally he spoke. ““My happiest 
Christmas?” he began. “Well, I think 
that I had my happiest Christmas when 
I was a lad of twelve—” 

We looked at each other somewhat 
in bewilderment, and then we suddenly 
remembered that the old gentleman 
was quite deaf. 

“T beg your pardon, sir,” shouted 
Sir Vincent, “but we were not talking 
about happy Christmases.” 


ann 9 5 cial 
te G8 vas 
if a am 


a 
; 











The old man stopped and blinked. 

“No?” he asked, a little crest- 
fallen. 

“No,” we replied. “We were dis- 
cussing the bravest things we had ever 
seen done.” 

Bailey once more stroked his beauti- 
ful old mustache. 

“Oh,” he said, and there was silence. 

“Surely, sir,’ put in Grinscomb 


Minor, “you must have met with some 
remarkable examples of heroism in 
your life.” 
Old Bailey nodded, and we waited. 
“I would say,” 


he began at last, 
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“that Gloria Swanson 
my favorite, although,” | 
added, “I am very fond | 
what’s her name—the litt] 
black-haired one.” 

“Colleen Moore?” suy- 
gested Sir Vincent, respect- 
fully, and the old gentlem 
nodded. 

It was an awkward situa- 
tion, but Larry O’ Doul, bless 
his ready Irish wit, saved the 
day. 

“Tell us,” he shouted, 
“about the time you got lost 
in the subway in New York.” 

Old Bailey chuckled and 
looked around at our faces, 

“Oh, you don’t 


to hear that again?” h 


Want 


} 


said, and with that he 
began. 

“It was on my first trip to the 
States,” he explained. “You are all 
acquainted with New York, I pre- 
sume.” 

“Oh, Tve mucked about there 
bit,” volunteered Sir Vincent. 

“Well, do you happen to know the 
corner of Forty-second Street and 
Broadway!” asked old Bailey. 

“Rather,” chirped Sir Vincent. 

“What?” asked old Bailey. 

“T said ‘rather,’”’ repeated Sir Vin- 
cent. 

“Good,” said old Bailey. “And do 
you know the Grand Central Station?” 

“Rather,” replied Sir Vincent. 

“What?” asked old Bailey. 

“T said ‘rather,’ shouted Sir Vin- 
cent. 

“Good,” said old Bailey, and with 


that he took a long draught of his 








“D 
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whiskey and soda. ““Now—where was 
i 

“At the corner of Broadway and 
Forty-second Street,” we suggested. 

“Right,” agreed old Bailey. “And I 
wanted to get to the Grand Central 
Station.” 

He chuckled reminiscently, and 
shook his head. 

“Tt was a beautiful sunshiny day,” 
he continued, slowly, “and I went into 
the subway about eleven in the morn- 
ing. It was quite dark inside, although 
they had electric lights — and there 
were a great many Americans hurry- 
ing about—” 

“Wait a minute,” put in Grinscomb. 
“Didn’t you forget to tell us about go- 
ing down the stairs past a_ barber 
shop?” 

“Oh, yes,” said old Bailey, “I went 
down the stairs past a barber shop.” 

“T thought so,” added Grinscomb, 
relieved. 

The old man seemed sunk in med- 
itation, so we waited. 

“After a while,” he began again, “I 
decided that the best way to get to my 
train was to follow the crowd, so I 
did that and in a few minutes I found 
myself back up on the sidewalk, across 
the street from where I had gone 
down. I was surprised,” he added, 
“and a little angry.” 

We clucked sympathetically. 

“However,” went on the old man, 
“I immediately retraced my steps and 
before long, to my growing indignation, 
I found myself once more up on the 
sidewalk, but farther away from my 
riginal entrance than ever. It was 
then,” he added, “about 11:30 and I 
was beginning to get hungry.” 

Grinscomb gave the coals a poke 

was rewarded by a bright blue 
blaze. 

“I looked around,” continued 





old Bailey, “to get my_ bearings, 
and once more descended. This time 
I discovered that a great many people 
seemed to be hurrying through what 
appeared to be mechanical turnstiles, 
so I followed them and when it 
came my turn I found that it 
would be necessary for me to insert 
a coin—” 

“*A ‘nickel,’ ” put in Sir Vincent, and 
old Bailey agreed. 

“T didn’t happen to have a ‘nickel’ 
with me,” continued the old gentleman, 
“so I once more went upstairs 
and this time I found myself near a 
place where they were selling orange 
juice. I ordered a_ glass of it, 
drank it, took my change and once 
more descended.” 

“You forgot to 
tell us,” — said 
Grinscomb, “‘that 
you didn’t like 
orange juice.” 

“T didn’t like 
orange _ juice,” 
said old Bailey. 

The afternoon 
had faded _ into 
evening fog, and 
Smythe, the club 
attendant 
(Smythe could 
tell a tale, too, if 
he was minded) 
was silently en- 
gaged in snapping 
on the lights at /§ 
the other end of “4 
the room. Old 
Bailey waited un- 
til he had finished 
before continuing. 

“*T went 
through the turn- 
stile this time all 
right,” he said, 





‘and, as luck would have it, I met a 
man who showed me the right 
train. It was frightfully crowded, 
but in a few minutes we got to 
the Grand Central Station and 
we all got out. The station was 
upstairs.” 

The old gentleman finished and 
looked around. 

Finally Sir Vincent spoke. 

“That certainly was an interesting 
experience,” he said, and we all agreed. 

—DonaL_p OGpEN STEWART 
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TUNNEY’S LITTLE MAN 


(ir Is 1938. GENE TUNNEY’S LITTLE SON, AGED 
EIGHT, HAS CLIMBED ON HIS FATHER’S KNEE.) 


“ . 
OP, wasn’t you once in the fight 


game?” 
“Yes, my son. 
of them all.” 
“Was it a good racket, Pop?’ 
“There is no finer physical exercise 


I was champion 


b] 


or more engrossing science. It is a game 
which, properly conducted, teaches 
and develops such qualities as stamina, 
confidence, patience, self-denial, bodily 
fitness, mental alertness, and courage, 
my little man.” 

“Pop, did you make much jack in 
the fight game!” 

“To it I owe such fame and fortune 
as I possess, and it has given me some- 
thing less ephemeral than fame—many 
real and warm friendships, which I 
hope and expect to keep through all 
the years to come.” 

“Pop, why don’t you fight some 
more!” 

* 


SEA~DOG 


[Seana Hume, of Destroyer 
510, for the time being in 
dry dock in Brooklyn, was absorbed 
in worried introspection. He could 
not understand why he never had 
a good time ashore. The officers 
under him always came back full of 
stories of their experiences about New 
York. They were always  enthusi- 
astic. There was an established tra- 
dition about the sailor on leave. Yet 
not one of them started off on a week- 
end under such favorable auspices as 
Commander Hume did. He was very 
lucky in having several friends with 
big places down on Long Island and 
along the Connecticut coast. When 
his boat was in New York these friends 
were very cordial, “They gave him to 
understand that the presence of a com- 





“T have fought my last bout as a 
professional boxer, my little man. But 
I always shall take a live and active in- 
terest in boxing. I have a great affection 
for boxing, and one of my chief de- 
sires was to leave the game better than 
I found it. I tried to be-not only a cham- 
pion but a sportsman.” 

“Did you get a percentage of the 
gate, Pop?” 

“The time came when professional 
boxing could offer me nothing further 
that I desired, my son. I put it behind 
me, grateful for benefits conferred, 
but with the feeling that I was still 
young enough to make a new start in 
other fields.” 

“Who was this guy Thornton Wild- 
cr, Pop: ss 
“Tt is time for you to go to bed, son.” 


—E. B. W. 


e 
mander of the Navy was a great addi- 
tion to their circle. 

Yet this evening, as always before, 
he felt a keen sense of depression, for 
which he could find no reason. Look- 
ing back over the entertainment of the 
last two days he could discover no flaw 
anywhere, 

He had enjoyed every luxury. His 
bedroom had been vast, with broad 
windows overlooking the Sound. 
Breakfast in bed, if he wanted it. “The 
food had been superb, even if you didn’t 
know half the time what you were eat- 
ing. ‘There had been cocktails, the 
Bacardi he liked, champagne, even ab- 
sinthe. Pretty, very smart girls, who 
were flattering and attentive to a com- 
mander! Of course there had been 
too much swimming, and 
too much time wasted 
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drifting around the Sound on the ya 
He didn’t care for swimming or { 
yachts. But they didn’t justify 
secret conviction that the whole p: rt 
had been a failure. 


ITH alarm he began to fear that 

his life on the sea was so en- 
grossing him that he was losing touch 
with people on the land. He wouldn’ 
like that. He was aware that his posi- 
tion in the Navy added greatly to his 


a 


personal prestige. These people, men 
and women alike, would always want 
to discuss his life; they didn’t talk to 
him as they did to each other, but 
always adapted even their language 
somewhat to fit their conception of a 
On his part, too, h 
had tried to enter their interests. That 
hadn’t either. Yes 
terday Mrs. Corliss had been only 
bewildered when he had asked her 
what was obviously a question with but 


seafaring man. 


been successful 


one answer for the owner of an estate. 

“Have you acreage!” he had said. 
He remembered the word from a real- 
estate magazine he had read out at sea. 

“Acreage,” Mrs. Corliss opened as- 
tonished eyes at him, “acreage! Why 
——no....” 

But they were standing at the mo- 
ment in the middle of her acreage! 

“Ts this part of Long Island divided 
into lots?” he had added. 

“Oh, we have acres, if that’s what 
you mean. A few acres.” 

They were both glad to be inter- 
rupted then. He had the feeling that 
Mrs. Corliss thought him very strange. 
Certainly these people asked him ques- 
tions just as strange, though. 

“Do you catch those rum-smug- 
glers? How can you put your heart 
in your work!” 

He would explain carefully the du- 
ties of a destroyer, 
until his companion 
would suddenl\ 

shout to 
else on the other 
side of the room 


remark _ that 


someon 


some 
had nothing to do with his explan - 
tion, such as: “You’re all wrong 
about that osteopath, Mae. He’ 
crazy about his wife.’ Perhaps s! 
hadn’t been listening to him 
all. Then they had very curi 
ideas of his life anyway. 
“You must get ti! 
of sleeping in hammocks.’ 
, “Oh, 
got a destroyer! Ni 
exactly do y 


you \ 


what 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF CONTEMPORARY GIANTS 


James Branch Cabell dictates another romance 


destroy?” ... “I think destroyers are 
too amusing for words. Those little 
things that shoot through the water 
ke water bugs, aren’t they? And 
catch submarines?” . . . “Do you find 
many stowaways on your boat, Com- 
mander? I suppose really crowds of 
irls slip aboard every trip disguised as 
lors. They must be very upsetting 





to you. I suppose you just have to let 
them stay around. You can’t drop 
them overboard, can you? Dear, 


, 


, 
what problems you must face. 


OW, here in the ship, one of the 
other officers strolled in, inter- 
rupting his recollections. “Have a 
cigar,” said the Commander. The 


officer also was just back from a week- 
end. He had had, however, a very 
good time. He had been to a farm in 
the Catskills. 

“Met sort of an attractive girl,” he 
said, “funny kid.” 

“Thought you led the most exciting 
life in the world, I suppose,” said the 
Commander. “Thought there was 








something wonderful about seafaring 
men. Wanted to know if you slept in 
a hammock—” 

The officer laughed. 

“That’s just it. She didn’t. Said 
she was sorry, but she never could get 
Thought it 
might be because of her radishes.” 

“Radishes? ” 

“Yeah, radishes! 
etable garden. All she cares about is 
her vegetable garden. She got me 


excited about the sea. 
She’s got a veg- 


weeding it.” 

“No?” said the Commander. 

“Sure did. With a hoe. Had a 
good time, too.” The officer puffed 
his cigar contentedly. 

The Commander inhaled, coughed 
sharply, and took a long look out at the 
lights on the East River. 

“Sort of like to meet that girl,” he 
murmured. 

“Sure,” said the officer, “Any 
time! But she’ll hand you a hoe.” 

“Fine,” said the Commander. 

—Joun CHapin MosHer 


OF ALL THINGS 


jgmtens TWENTY-EIGHT will be 
remembered by history as the 
year of the voluntary retirement of 
Messrs. Coolidge and ‘Tunney. 


After his notification in California, 
Mr. Hoover will visit his old home in 
Iowa, where he will meet the remain- 
ing Iowans. 

* 


The righteous indignation of the 
American people over large campaign 
funds has had its effect. The jackpot 
this year will be scarcely twice as big as 
that of 1924. 


° 


Probably it is only a question of 


degree. Some people make campaign 
contributions and others put nickels in 
mechanical pianos. 


Childs Restaurants have restored 
meat to its old place on the menu. It 
was found that a too-vegetarian diet 
had a weakening effect upon the stock, 
which slumped from 74 to 44. 


The French would like to bring up 
the debt question with Kellogg when 
he goes to Paris. Personally we would 


offer to cancel the debt if they 


would cancel Cochet, Lacoste, and 
Borotra. 


“T am not kissing babies for publica- 
tion,” said Mr. Hoover—for publica- 
tion. A gentleman, of course, never 
tells. 


A chemist warns us that a thousand 
planes, each carrying five thousand 
pounds of chloroform, could put all 
New York to sleep. All right, any of 
these humid August nights would be 
convenient for us. 


The difference between an amateur 
and a professional athlete, we suspect, 
is about as great as that between our 
two party platforms. We cannot be 


“Seventy-five dollars for 
the wagons O. K. with 
me, but I'll be hang- 
ed if I pay three- 
fifty for the 
good-will, It’s 
a hold-up.” 
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certain about this until science perfe 
more delicate instruments. 


Our convention and campaign sys- 
tem, says the WVorld, “can be roug 
called a century old.” We could thin} 
up rougher things to call it than that, 


Our Governor was pleased by 
contribution of one dollar from a 
Chicago boy. He might send the 
manly little fellow a copy of Smith 
Family Robinson. 


We trust that William Allen White 
will have a pleasant time abroad. He 
ought to be told, however, that he will 
not find wet Europe as depraved as 
he hopes. —HowarpbD BRUBAKER 
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RED HOT 


ARRY STEVENS belongs to the 
class of men who have grown 
rich by creating a_ national 

necessity. Like the inventors who 
brought quick transportation and elec- 
tric hght into the lives of everyone, he 
has discovered something and popular- 
ized it. He has given this country the 
hot dog. 

In square block capitals the top of 
his letterhead is this: 

Harry STEVENS 

PUBLISHER CATERER 

a seemingly simple statement which 
needs an explanation. ‘To understand 
thoroughly what it means you would 
have to go around with Harry Stevens 
for fourteen hours of any summer day. 
This is his busy season, for in the sum- 
mer people gather in big crowds out 
of doors, and crowds have to be fed. 
With the ball-parks open for baseball 
in the afternoons and once in a while 
for a prizefight in the evenings, with 
pecial trains going out every day to 
some track near the city where the 
horses are running, Harry Stevens hur- 
ries from one place to another. He has 
the catering concessions at many ball- 
parks and almost a dozen tracks. As 
for what he publishes, well, he publishes 
score-cards and programs. From the 
sale of one thing and another, mostly 
hot dogs, he has made several million 
dollars. 

It would be casy to write an essay 
showing how Harry Stevens belongs in 
a way that is freakish, but not funny, 
to a class of men from whom Wool- 
worth and Ford have sprung, men who 
have started something growing and 
grown big fortunes with it and who, 
more daring but less hopeful than the 
backwoods pioneers, eliminate—like all 
pioneers—the conditions that would 
produce their own type in the future. 
But an essay would be a dull way to 
do it; to describe Harry Stevens is to 
describe in most of its details the type 
to which he belongs, against its usual 
background of early poverty, of luck 
helped by shrewdness, of hardness, 
nergy, sensitiveness, simplicity, dis- 
trust, and humor. 


fs wet STEVENS is sixty-seven years 
old. He usually wears a blue 
ut of some heavy, expensive material 
vhich looks dusty because of the cigar 
shes he keeps dropping over it. His 





tA 
> 


head is COV ered 
with strong gray 
hair which he parts 
on. the side ; one 
lock in the shape 
of a triangle drops 
over his right eye- 
brow. When he 
talks he gesticulates 
and is apt to quote 
Shakespeare. He 
is square-shoul- 
dered and as a 
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John McGraw, 
and many others, 
as well as Cafre- 
toons by Bud 
Fisher and ‘T. A. 
(“Tad’’) Dor- 
gan. Harry Stev- 
ens’ son Joe, who 
has his desk in 
the same room, 
sometimes re- 
minds him of 
his social  obhi- 
gations. 

“Tt’s a long 
time since you 
called up ‘Tad, 
father.” 


{ . . 
young man he was SUNN | I “By God, it 


very strong ; he still 
has great endur- 
ance and can stand 
on his feet all day, 
looking after busi- 


larry 


ness in one. of 

his offices or kitchens. He has 
the sole right to sell hot dogs, sand- 
wiches, and pop at the Yankee Sta- 
dium, the Polo Grounds, Ebbets Field, 
both ball-parks in Boston, Swayne 
Field in Toledo, the Coliseum in 
Chicago, the International Polo 
matches, Empire City, Saratoga, Bel- 
mont, and four tracks in Maryland, 
the six-day bicycle races, the Auto- 
mobile Show, and twenty or thirty other 
arenas. 

The fact that from one thing 
and another he has made several mil- 
lion dollars does not constitute his real 
success. His ability to estimate people 
and deal cordially with them has always 
been a more important part of his char- 
acter than his ability to calculate. It 
has supported and partly created his 
business success and it has enriched his 
life more than anything else. In the 
course of his business he has met almost 
every sporting and political personage 
in the country and made most of them 
remember him and like him. ‘Their 
photographs cover the walls of his Fifth 
Avenue office. He takes visitors round 
the gallery, stopping longest in front 
of pictures taken thirty years ago. 

*’That’s Senator Hill, afterwards the 
governor. A splendid gentleman, he 
was my friend. .. . There’s my first 
staff at the Polo Grounds. See that 
Gorry, he 
was ason of a gun.... They’re all dead 


big nigger out in front! 


now out of that picture except me.” 
There are photographs of Gene 

Tunney, Anton Lang, Lord Balfour, 

Father Murphy, Douglas Fairbanks, 








Vue is,” shouts Harry 
Stevens, and then 
to the telephone 
operator, “Get me 
Tad... . Hello, 
Tad, God bless 


” 


Stevens 


you... . Great; how’s yours? ‘ 

He shouts on the telephone, but 1 
anyone shouts at him he says crisply, 
“I’m not deaf.” Every Christmas he 
sends Tad Dorgan a box of cigars. He 
says the cartoonist did more than any- 
one else to make hot dogs popular. 

“T just discovered them. Dorgan 
named them.” 

It was Dorgan who introduced the 
name “hot dog” into his cartoons, mak- 
ing it one of those wisecracks which 
issued from the mouths of his charac- 
ters in the form of puffs of smoke. He 
was taking advantage of the popular 
belief that butchers put stray curs into 
their sausage machines, but though the 
name caught on right away it did not 
for some reason keep people from eating 
the commodity sold by Harry Stevens. 
On the contrary, they bought it faster. 
Sausages in rolls had been sold be- 
fore Stevenssold them. But never with 
mustard—never in quantity—never to 
sporting crowds. 

One cold day at the Polo Grounds, 
in 1900, Harry Stevens sold his first 
hot dog. It was his son I rank’s idea 
that the crowds would want something 
hot. A sandwich made of sliced meat 
couldn’t be kept hot but the skin cover 
on a sausage keeps the heat in. Stevens 
began selling sausages in rolls and even 
with Dorgan making fun of them 
in cartoons people began asking for 
more. 

But the sale of hot dogs, though im- 
portant, was only one factor in the 
success story that began one day when 
Harry Stevens laid down fifty cents 
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at the ticket-window of a ball-park in 


Columbus, Ohio. 


N the life of almost anyone a day or 

period can be picked out which 
seems to have been a turning-point. 
That day in Columbus was a turning- 
point for Harry Stevens. He likes to 
remember his rise from that time on 
and the years before that seem meaning- 
less as he looks back at them. He was 
born in London, the son of a lawyer; 
he went to school in Derbyshire. 
When he was twenty-one he married 
America. He had no 
money and no trade. His wife had 
relatives in Niles, Michigan, and 
Stevens went there and got a job in an 
His wife bore him four 
sons and a daughter. He worked in 
the iron foundry until his union ordered 
a strike. Without a job, he didn’t sce 
at first what he could do. 

A red-faced and thick-bodied young 
man, in the high collar and round 
straw hat of the period, sitting with a 
score-card in his hand under the hot 
Ohio sun in the wooden stand, he 
thought that the worst of his hard luck 
might be over. In his pocket was a 
book called “Irish Orators and Ora- 
tory,” which he had spent the morning 
peddling in the Firestone Buggy Works 
This was the best work 


and came to 


iron works. 


in Columbus. 
he had found to do since the strike. 
For a while he had worked for a dollar 
and a quarter a day on the state road 
that ran through Niles; one evening he 
had seen an advertisement calling for 
salesmen for the book. 

The ball game was slow that day 
and Stevens shifted on the hard bench, 
stared at the people round him and at 
the his hands. He had 
been thinking about books, so he was 
It seemed to him 


program in 


critical of the card. 
an awkward kind of score-card, hard 
to read; in the big ball-parks they had 
advertisements on the score-cards. ... 
After the game he went to the manager 
of the ball-park and asked if he could 
have the score-card concession. “The 
manager said he could, for five hundred 
dollars. Stevens solicited advertising, 
got seven hundred dollars worth of 
signed contracts. He gave five hun- 
dred dollars worth of contracts to the 


He had dis- 


would run 


manager instead of cash. 


covered a_ business that 


without cash. 


ROM that time on his story is a 
stencil. He moved from town to 
town, gambling without funds in score- 


card concessions and always succeed- 








“7 beg pardon, miss, but I prefer to be alone when Pm working. 


ing. He went to Toledo, Cleveland, 
Milwaukee, Boston, Pittsburgh, and 
finally to New York. For a while 
he had the concession in Washington 
and got to know most of the congress- 
men who were baseball fans. Young 
Senator Hill always got a program 
from him at a certain place near the 
gate. Years later, when Hill 
governor of New York, there was a 
reception in his honor at the Polo 
Grounds. As the Governor passed 
through the stands to his box Stevens 
bench 


was 


was standing on a selling 
programs. 

“Hello, Harry,” Hill shouted to him. 
“Have you changed your location!” 

“No, sir,” he “T just ex- 
panded.” 

He has kept on expanding. From 
his concession at the Yankee Stadium 
he moved out to the race tracks around 
the city. He began to contract for the 
catering privileges at the big fights. 
One by one he acquired the items of 
his imposing list of concessions. 


said, 
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Sometimes, when a race, a fight, and 
a ball game come on the same day, he 
caters to two hundred and fifty thousand 
people. His wieners are made to order 
by a wiener-maker who sells to no on 


else. Stevens figures what he needs 
with great accuracy. After the 


Dempsey-Tunney fight in Philadelphia 
there were only sixteen ham sandwiches 
left in the baskets of his salesmen. 
When a lot of food is left he gives it 
to the Salvation Army. 

He still comes down to work at nine 
every morning at his office at 320 Fifth 
He three 
business. “The fourth son is president 
of a bank in Niles. His son Joe went 
to Yale and played on the ball team. 

Harry Stevens was the last guest to 
leave the Savoy Hotel before it was 
’ He liked to sit 
with a cigar in a Fifth Avenue window 
watching the twilight rise out of th: 
Park. Now he lives in the Waldorf. 
He has a place in Niles facing th 
state road on which he used to work 


Avenue. has sons in the 





torn down last year. 
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ra dollar and a quarter a day. His 
ife spends most of her time in Niles 
id he takes his vacations there. He 
is never learned to play bridge or golf. 
He likes a game of pinochle. He has 
lived to see his organization spread half- 
iy across the continent, with three 
printing presses working in each ball- 
park to turn out his programs, with his 
custom-made sausages keeping hot in 
patented nets and inserted in rolls that 
ive been split by a special machine. 
He has lived to see his son Joe make a 
two-base hit against Princeton with the 
bases full. Dozing sometimes in his big 
chair, in his office crowded with photo- 
graphs, this heavy-handed, 
haired old gentleman, Harry Stevens, 
the man who discovered the hot dog, 

looks back at life, and likes it. 
—NIvEN Buscu, JR. 


POLICY 
A suit of sheep’s clothing 
I bought at the store; 
To give to the wolf 
Who lives at my door. 
—CarROLYN WELLS 


rough- 








“They serve this so nice at 
Battle Creek, in justa little butter sauce.” 


a 
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OUT OF TOWN VISITORS 


HERE’S one thing I’ve got 
against summer. It’s such a 

good time for my out of town 
acquaintances to visit New York. They 
could choose other seasons—and do— 
but they seem to appear more frequently 
I don’t 
mind out of town acquaintances. In 


as the weather gets warmer. 


their places—which are in their own 
homes—some of them are quite all 
right. It’s in my home that I object 
to them. 

My chief objection to the Locusts 
from the Middle West is the fact that 
they want to get things for nothing. 
In their home towns they pay, when 
necessary, but to them the city is just 
a great big free grab bag. They have 
heard about city prices but somehow 
they just can’t believe it. Although 
I would never, under any circum- 
stances, visit them if I were to go 
to their home towns—and I thank 
my Gods daily that I don’t have to go 
to their glance 
coyly at my guest rooms, when I have 


home towns—they 


ee 


ME =~ 


guest rooms, as they tell me what they 
are paying at their hotels. “They usu- 
ally pick out peculiarly unpleasant com- 
mercial hotels, at that. “Then they pay 
“eight dollars a day for just one room, 
my dear, and we’re hardly ever in it 
at all except at night. And even then 
we get home late.” 


N shopping tours they insist that I 

accompany them and in spite of 
the fact that I plead broken ankles and 
rheumatism, heart trouble and_ pre- 
mature—(Chorus of friends: ‘What 
do you mean, premature?” )—old age, 
they won’t let me go free. 

Once in a shop, the women out of 
town guests are gone. Simply wild! 
Apparent little ladies are transformed 
into wild animals. “They rush hither 
and yon but, alas, yon is never far 
enough away for them to get lost com- 
pletely. ‘They pick up everything on 
every counter and screech, “Why, 
back in Missouri I saw this very thing 
And I thought 


at two dollars less! 


y, 
I 
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you said I could buy such éargains in 
the city! ag 

Of course I hadn’t said anything 
about bargains. I’m not aw fully good 
at that. But I follow meekly and 
hope my favorite clerks won't see 
me. 

The men are just as bad in their way. 
‘They take you to dinner and growl 
about the prices of foods. Sometimes 
before the 
meal, that you'll go to an inexpensive 
place. They won't hear of that, my 
dear! They 
they have heard about. 


you even suggest to them, 


want some restaurant 
In they march, 
blusteringly important, and proceed to 
order an expensive meat course and 
even if you’re awfully 
fond of any d@ oeuvres or salads—and 
then start talking about the bills. ‘These 
same men are good providers at home. 


nothing else, 


They let their wives order decent and 
nourishing meals and never think of 
asking the price per steak. But you 
should see them in the city! 

But it’s at the theatre where my out 
of town acquaintances shine. “They 
ask for anything from four free seats to 
the best musical show in town to a 
whole row at one of the Guild per- 
formances, so they can have a theatre 
party for some people who were awfully 
nice to them in Spring Lake three years 
ago. If any of my press-agent friends 
ever feel that they want to paper the 
house and don’t care whether or not 
New York 
clothes ail they have to do is to telephone 
me any day during the summer and 
Pll fill up the theatre with out of town 
acquaintances forthem. Of course the 
out of town acquaintances won’t like 


the audience is dressed i 


Se 9}: 








Sypris EDK oo ES ae ah. 


the show very well. It won’t be 
nearly as good as the show they saw two 
years ago in Iowa and, after all, 
give them a good movie, they always 


say. 


M* apartment, which I consider 
particularly smart, leaves them 
In the first place, 
neighborhood. 


more than cold. 
it’s in such a curious 
The I-knew-her-whens never thought 
that I'd live in an apartment right 
across from a funny-looking hotel and 
old houses and just a block from a de- 
partment store. I try to point out, 
shyly, that East Ninth Street is quite a 
decent place to live, but it looks like the 
slums to my out of town friends. And 
the apartment, itself, the high ceiling 
and the steps leading down into the liv- 
ing room which I believe particularly 
fetching, are What a 
nuisance to have steps in an apartment. 
They hint that, perhaps, if I had 
much money as they heard, back home, 
that I pretended to have, I could afford 
an apartment all on one floor and not 
all broken up that way by steps and 
arches. My green plaster walls may 
be all right—but it’s not what they are 
Green walls, my 
word! And such a small bedroom and 
bath! And what funny furniture! 
In fact, my whole mode of living isn’t 
what they thought it would be. 

Out of town guests look in vain for a 
wild life. 
fied because I don’t spend all of my 
evenings at night clubs—when I pre- 
tend to be such a city 
But when they do haul me, under pro- 
test, to a night club specially made for 


sneered at. 


accustomed to. 


They are absolutely horri- 


person, too. 
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“Arent you even sorry?” 
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them, they yowl at the prices. ‘Th 
idlews I should be a habitué of night 
clubs and so well known that t! 
owners would be glad to let my friends 
in free. 

Most of the out of towners I know 
want to meet people of importance, I 
pick out a stray musician or two, 
writer who likes to meet people, 
artist who will sell a picture to any- 
body, and introduce them. = ‘Th 
“artists” are terribly bored. The out 
of town people aren’t thrilled in th 


least. Why, these people are just—or- 
dinary. They want a group which 


dresses qui aintly, lives in an extraor- 
dinary manner, either surrounded with 
obvious poverty or unusual pomp and 
and that talks daringly of 
sex problems. 


splendor, 


¥ there were only a closed season 
for out of towners, everything would 
be all right. 
summer if you knew they couldn’t live 
through cold weather. Alas, 
run to New York just 
and each train brings 


You could stand them in 


trains 
as easily in 
spring as in fall, 
with it someone’s out of town guests, 
eager for free entertainment, all read 

to sneer at everything New York has to 
offer and who, in the end, go back 
home where they tell, with a slightly 
bizarre angle, of the visit to the city. 
They are always a bit put out becaus: 
you don’t spend more time or money 
Y ou’re not 
the person you were when they knew 

you back home. And as for New 
York, you know, they wouldn’t liv: 
there if you them the town, 
though you they'd make this 
momentous discovery before they came 


on them. You’ve changed. 


gave 


Ww ish 


up for their annual free sample. 
—THYRA SAMTER WINSLOW 


Happier I could not be 
Now that you are here with 
me. 

You are more diverting than 

Any other living man. 

No one I have ever seen 

Has an intellect so keen. 

All your jokes are perfectly 

Elegant, it seems to me. 

I’m contented anywhere 

Just as long as you are there. 

You’re so singularly bright; 

Darling, let’s go out tonight. 
—MArRGARET FISHBACK 
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SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


Reigh Count Returns—Clubhouse Improve- 
ments—The Wideners Have a Family Party 











N the spur of the moment it is looking around as 

not easy to write collectedly on though to find out 

Reigh Count and his victory in what it was all about, 
the Miller Stakes. Mrs. John Hertz’s and when Lang 
Kentucky Derby winner is a good clucked to him he 
horse. He has triumphed over all swept to che front. 
difficulties and disabilities. Noone who He _ could certainly 
isn’t conversant with veterinary science have beaten his field 
can have any idea what Reigh Count as easily in the first 
has gone through since he won at three-sixteenths of a mile 
Churchill Downs two months and ; His next start will be for the ‘Travers 
half ago, and that he could carry 127 a week hence, in which he may meet 
pounds and give weight to his field Victorian. Not having seen Reigh 
speaks volumes for his care and con- Count run in Kentucky this season I 
ditioning. I thought the field he beat have favored Harry Payne Whitney’s 
was rather second-class, but the way he colt, but I confess I am weakening a 
beat them was first- class, for he gal- littlk—tto the extent of making mental 
loped along behind Gerard and Pen: ilo, reservations. 


as the last. 


HE Saratoga meeting is now 
in full swing after a rather 
lightly attended opening, and is 
running to form. In spite of 
the improvements in the club- 
house—where, take it from 







the architects, the spirit of 
the Victorian had to 
suffer a companionate 
marriage with Mod- 
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ern Convenience—it is still the only 
race track in the country with a cover 
charge. The topmost gallery of the 
clubhouse is the best place from which 
to watch the races, and one is rewarded 
for the climb by being able to sink into 
cushioned wicker ch: urs, painted bright 
green and yellow, the colors of the band 
of R. T. Wilson’s new hat. 
as the crowd grows larger the little 
tables along the rail are used to take 
care of the overflow from the two gal- 


However, 


leries of the restaurant below. It seems 
to me that the Saratoga Association for 
the Improvement of the Breed of 
Horses tries to discourage clubhouse 
patrons, particularly women, who are 
not fortunate enough to be box-holders 
or do not care to take tables in the 
restaurant for a place to sit down be- 
tween races. 

It is still the same old Saratoga and, 
as I said before, R. i Ze Wilson iS Wwear= 
and Clarence 
Knapp is still the best-dressed mayor 
.and Mrs. Mar- 
garet Emerson Baker leads the parade 
to the pad lock before every race ... 


and Willis Sharpe Kilmer 


followed by two secretaries 


ing a new straw hat.. 


Saratoga ever had. . 


wanders 
around 
carrying his binoculars . . . and F, 
Ambrose Clark has come up from 
Cooperstown under his gray bowler 

- . .- and Chauncey Olcott and 
Vincent Serrano compare notes 














28 


in the background 
. « » and Mrs. 
Payne Whitney 
prefers to watch 


with Al Revs 7772 EE” GEER “wer-weerw = 


the races from a 





chair under a big 
tree in the infield 
. . . and Mrs. 
James J. Walker 
eats corned beef 
and cabbage when 
lunching at the 
clubhouse res- 
taurant... and 
Mrs. H.C. Phipps 
inspects every 
horse in the pad- 
dock before each 
race...and John 
Hay Whitney and 
Lester Doctor have been snapped forty- 
three times by the roto section photo- 
and Father Bill Daly has 
a new suit and the band played 
“God Save the King” before the races 
officially opened, 


graphers . . 


OE WIDENER, who keeps to_ his 
J schedule so closely that he has not 
missed a Saratoga opening in ten years, 
arrived from his holiday abroad four 
days too late to see Chance Shot win the 
Saratoga Handicap. Chance Shot has 
been taking the waters here since a fort- 
night after he ran for the Brooklyn 
Handicap, and the favorable reports on 
his training were in no way exagger- 
ated. However, the morning before 
the race, Pete Coyne, his trainer, or- 
dered the colt breezed half a mile as 
a pipe opener. “The boy set the colt 
down fast around the turn and down 
the stretch but as he approached the 
turn Coyne began waving his handker- 
chief as a signal to pull up. The lad did 
not see the signal, for he proceeded on 
at a racing pace while Coyne waved 
both arms and jumped up in the air 
and yelled. ‘The more wildly he 
waved the faster Chance Shot ran until 
he stepped the mile in something better 
than 1:39 before he pulled up. 

There was much consternation in 
the Widener stable the rest of the day, 
for everybody thought the race was 
The gallop appar- 
ently had done Chance Shot no harm. 
In the race he was not away from the 
gate as smartly as Edith Cavell and 
Black Maria but held a nice position, 


gone right there. 


and as soon as Sande asked him for an 
effort went on to peg Black Maria and 
win like a really good colt. When he 
heard about it, Joe Widener suggested 





Coyne let Chance Shot run away a 
mile the day before he runs every race. 


EORGE WIDENER, dallying at 

Newport, arrived two days too 
late to see his colors three times in front 
in the course of an afternoon, as well 
as missing Jack High’s victory in the 
I lash Stakes. 

Jack High was so much the best in 
the United States Hotel Stakes'that it 
took what looked to me as a deliberate 
foul to beat him. Even after Coltiletti 
pulled over with Battleship Grey and 
chut him off, almost sending Jack High 
to his knees, Sande took up and went 
to the outside only to be beaten a head 
by the Greentree Stable’s Comstockery. 

Why these unfortunate incidents oc- 
cur was exemplified an hour later when 
Schreiner went before the stewards and 
lodged a claim of foul against Sande 
after Osmand had beaten Finite a head 
in the best race of the meeting. 
Schreiner charged that Sande leg- 
locked him for three furlongs in the 
run around the turn and when the 
claim was disallowed left the stand 
vowing he would take the matter into 
his own hands. 

After the races there was quite a 
Widener family party in the paddock, 
with Joe explaining that Osmand al- 
ways held Finite safely and Jack Joy- 
ner, trainer of George’s horse, main- 
taining that “‘something, I don’t know 
what, happened to Finite or he would 
have beaten Osmand, and he can 
beat him any time,” while George acted 
as peacemaker. 


Penn disappointed on his re- 
turn to colors after ten months in 
retirement. Away as well as usual in 
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the Saratoga Handicap, he settled dow 
in a good position and made a forw 
move five furlongs from home, o; 
to fall back in the straight when 
should have been running on. In t 
paddock before the race, I thought 
was looking better than ever, if not « 
rying the muscle we expect to see i 
perfectly trained thoroughbred. R 
membering his defeat in the Tray 
two years ago, it seems to me that 
not a lucky track for Man 0” War’ 
best son—or it may be another instan 
of horses for courses, 


‘THINK Workman’s exhibition « 

Beacon Hill, in allowing Harr 
Whitney’s colt to run away a mile wit! 
him last ‘Thursday, was one of the most 
consummate pieces of incompetence | 
ever have seen. [ have no doubt Nn 
would have driven the colt on in tl 
race had he not been ordered to pull uy 
by someone who ran out from tl 
Whitney cottage, which faces the fis 
and-a-half furlongs start. 

The Hon. George says that if Work- 
man rode his horses with some of th 
energy and disregard for speed he uses 
in driving his sporty roadster he would 
be more of an asset to the Whitn 
stable. 


E shall have to wait until next 

year before we see Constitution, 
Scapa Flow’s full brother, under col- 
ors. He was one of the two-year-old 
mentioned in these notes as worth fol- 
lowing, but last week one of his knees 
popped a little and Walter Jeffords 
ordered him thrown out of training. 
Constitution is one of the largest two- 
year-olds I have seen in years—bigger 
and handsomer than his unfortunat 
brother, though not so flashy. H 
really looked too big to train. Th 
knee trouble is so similar to that whicl 
militated against the racing career of 
Scapa Flow that one might almost be- 
lieve it is hereditary. 


EK R. BRADLEY is abroad on a long- 
* promised holiday, but Blue Lark- 
spur will run just as fast in the Saratoga 
Special as if he were in the stand—and 
Bet Mose will be just as active. I am 
sorry Jean Valjean has declined th 
issue. —Aupax MINor 


Three bandits held up W. S. Bagley. 
his wife, and mother-in-law in the gar 
bage of their home.—Jacksonville (111. 
Courier. 


And in the springtime of their life! 
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FURNITURE BEFITTING ITS 
ARCHITECTURAL BACKGROUND 








ITH its dusky oaken walls and 
broadly arched fireplace, this 


interior seems to echo the convivial 
spirit so intimately associated with 
English traditions of country life. ~ 


@ For the frankly plain and rugged 
furniture of hand-hewn timbers, the 
odd bits of crudely fashioned pewter and 
other details contributing to the inviting 
atmosphere of this room— all bespeak 


CABINETMAKERS 


Tent Uork Galleries 


INCORPORATED 


DECORATORS 
ARCHITECTURAL REMODELING 





New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


the open-handed hospitality dispensed in 
the great manors of Tudor days. ~» 


Q Should one’s pursuit of such 
an environment lead to these Galleries, 
the truth will reveal itself that there 
still remain artists as well as artisans 
who refuse to be hurried in their faithful 
interpretation of that leisurely age when 
each craftsman strove for perfection 
rather than “production.” ww ¥% 





Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 


ANTIQUARIANS 


© 1928, N. ¥.C. 
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RT reaches its highest expression 
in one of the most unbusiness- 
like countries in the world— 
I'rance. The most businesslike and 


commercial nation produces the least 
art—America. This is because France 
treats her artists in a businesslike man- 
ner and because America refuses to do 
SO, 

The difference in conditions 
and abroad is never more apparent than 
during the summer months. It would 
take a deal of walking just now in 
New York to find anything worth con- 
sidering in the way of exhibitions. ‘The 
Metropolitan Museum is open, as it 
always is, but three-fourths of the 
dealers have closed their stores, while 
the rest come in only often enough to 
On 
the other hand, in Paris, and to a lesser 
degree in other European cities, art is 
about as important as anything on the 
tourist map. Reviews of art shows 
in Paris are front-page affairs. Most 
of them sponsored by the state, they are 
advertised and ballyhooed from every 


h ere 


remove the accumulation of dust. 


bus and street corner. 

But I am not ready to claim that the 
I'rench stage their important art shows 
for the visitor. Nor do I hold that if 
New York were suddenly to become 
hospitable to guests below the status 
of Grover Whalen recognition that 
the city would do anything about art. 
We permit the visitor to look at our 
skyscrapers— 
America’s — only 
contribution to 
art—and France 
permits the visitor 
to look at 
pictures. 


her 
Both 
are products for 
home consump- 
tion utility 
and will continue 
and be 


and 


to grow 
produced accord- 
ing to the laws of 
supply 


and demand. 


national 


N the last 
decade we in 
America have 


moved out a little 
from the Puritan 
shell have 
come to look 
art as some- 


and 


upon 
thing at 
step up from sin. 


least a 





Perhaps it is still a luxury, but the devil 
does not lurk in the canvas as he did 
for our dear Pilgrim fathers. 
We can bring the picture we have pur- 
chased in through the front door as 
brazenly as do the bottle of gin 
from the delicatessen. We don’t even 
have to have it wrapped. If the neigh- 
bors like what you have chosen, and 
the little woman will let you keep it, 
why then art has entered into the home. 

In France, 
to be proud of ever since Caesar found 
Gaul divided into three parts. History 
gossips that it had a bad time during 
the great fire of 586, but since then art 
has gone forward hand in hand with 
other phases of life. After the Gothic 
churches were all built and no more 
tapestries were needed, indi- 
vidual began to emerge from the state, 
the lot of the painter began to be a 
happy one. He moved from under the 
scourge of the priest and went to drink 
the wine of the noble, decorating the 
chateau instead of the altar. The suc- 
cession of kings in the Golden Age did 
its share in establishing the artist as a 
vital part of the social structure. The 
court artists and architects had thirty- 
six thousand men slaving for them 
when Versailles was rearing itself from 
the swamp. ‘The court painter was 
about the first officeholder ap pointed 
by the monarch. In many instances 
he had shrewdly cinched the place by 


dead 


we 


art has been something 


and the 


I kid you?” 


“Vou remember Joe Gish. W ould 
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THE BUSINESS~AND~ART PARADOX 


his forethought in painting the h 
apparent in many flattering poses. 


OR the past three years local deal 

have reproached me with favori: 
the French output over the Americ 
It would be nice to say that this gr 
glorious country of ours, leading t 
world and so on and so on, leads t 
world in art. It doesn’t, and the rea- 
mainly the 
doesn’t give a damn about art. 

Centuries of tradition, and of oppor- 
tunity to be near the great masterpieces 


son 1s because count! 


is not alone responsible for the suprem- 
acy of the Frenchman in art. It would 
take too much space to go into the ram- 
ifications of his superiority, but the ma 

is the security that comes from 
being a recognized part of society. Th 

artist abroad has always been a full- 


one 


sized citizen. 

America has made one contribution 
to art—the skyscraper. What have w 
done with a thrilling and unique op- 
portunity? Practically nothing. Som 
of the western municipalities plan their 
cities. In New York the bond sales- 
man is the arbiter. If he float 
enough six per cent bonds the building 
Any old plans, even a copy 


wat do. When 


can 


is erected. 
of some other sonst 


it is an occasion. Various ‘eotliectersi 
organizations award prizes. One year 
the ‘Telephone building got a medal 
another year th 
American Radia- 


tor building. But 
the latter used 
black brick and 
gold trim. No 
more will be built 
like that. The 
bond house. said 


that people didn’t 
think brick should 
be black and that 


gold was “‘dar- 
ing.” ‘Talk toa 


member of th 
left wing of ar- 
tists tim 
and get a vision 
of what this cit 
might be if th 


some 


artist was calle d 
in to help build 
the city. 


The American 
collector will bu 
American art 
when the Amer- 
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ON SERYATIORN 


OF SALES ENERGY AND SELLING EXPENSE 


THE present-day advertiser is 
working to give greater and 
greater value to the consuming 
buyer. 


To carry out that purpose, the 
advertiser is more and more 
closely analyzing markets and 
marketing costs. 


Today he is seeking out territories 
where duplication and waste can be 
pruned from advertising costs. 


Turning to Philadelphia— America’s 
third largest market, the advertiser 
finds the situation to be this: 


Six hundred thousand homes, in the 
retail trading area... One news- 
paper reaching nearly every home... 
One advertising cost... 


Here is coverage! Here is low cost! 
Here is reader-confidence! 


eee se ee A EN RRR 


In Philadelphia's Suburbs 


where splendid estates, great mansions, 
wealth and buying power abound... 
Germantown, Chestnut Hilland out Old 
York Road . . . Merion, Haverford, Bryn 
Mawr and along the “ Main Line’’—The 
Bulletin’s circulation is greater than the 
combined sales of all morning papers. 








All available to the advertiser today 
—all made possible, because of the 
confidence of Philadelphia in The 
Evening Bulletin. 


For here, in Philadelphia, is a dis- 
tinct situation in the history of news- 
paper making: 


— The newspaper adopting the 
standards of this conservative people 


as its own; 


—The people believing in the news- 
paper! Turning to it in larger and 
larger numbers! 


For thirty-three years, under its 


present publisher, The Bulletin 
has continued to build circula- 
tion solely on its merits as a 
newspaper. 


Thus The Evening Bulletin be- 
came by far the largest newspaper 
in its territory—one of the great- 
est in America ! — 


With more than half-a-million 
copies sold daily: Sold without sen- 
sations, exaggerations, shock head- 
lines or lurid pictures. 


Sold without ever a prize, premium, 
guessing contest, or anything arti- 
ficial to stimulate circulation. 


The Evening Bulletin . . . Phila- 
delphia— 


Where sales energy and selling costs 
are conserved! Where the marketing 
opportunity has no parallel today! 











No ‘Prizes, “Premiums, Coupons 


As a carefully- made newspaper, without 
Zuessing contests, coupons, prizes, pre- 
miums, The Evening Bulletin built its 
circulation from a few thousands to a 
net paid daily average sale of 549,148 
copies. By far the largest inits territory 
—one of the greatest in America! 


The Ebening Bulletin 


New York Office: 247 Park Avenue 
Chicago Office: 333 N. Michigan Avenue 


Copyright, 1928, Bulletin Co. 





City Hall Square 


PHILADELPHIA 


Detroit Office : 321 Lafayette Boulevard 
San Francisco Office : 681 Market Street 
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Now that life’s shadows softly close 
And we look back adown the 


of yesteryear and yesteryear, 


TOUS 


I pen these lines to tell you, Dear, 

That I at last admit you right 

In that long-distant lovers’ fight. 

I erred, while Dear, spoke the truth: 
“Two shots of gin to ONE vermouth.” 


you, 


RAKE 
aa 


y 
Yo 
Yl 
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The great detective smiled at the beautiful 
woman. “Have no fear, Madame,” he said 
in his low, cultured voice, “I know you did 


not murder your husband.” 
“Thank you, thank you,” the woman sobbed. 
“But, look here,’ imterrupted the chief of 


police, “Everything points to this woman as 
guilty. She admits she sent him out before 
breakfast to make some purchases. Then 
comes the damning hiatus: she says she found 
him dead in the kitchen, his head on a pack- 
age of gold fish food, just as her guests for 
the evening were arriving.” 


“Yes,” admitted the great detective politely. 
The chief of police flushed angrily: 


“Youse amachors are always for aquittin’ 
everybody,” he snarled, “what's the world 
comin’ to! Who the hell had any reason to 
kill this guy but his wife?” 


“She did not kill him.” 

“What's the answer then?” roared the 
policeman, 

“Do you see this list—the list she gave 
him?” came the impatient question. “Well, 


he bought everything on this list but one 








thing—and that isa dozen bottles of Aquazone. 
It's a plain case of justifiable suicide.” 

“Gaud, ain't you wonderful!” the chief of 
police said humbly. 


Tet this extract from the annals of the 
Police Department be a warning to you. 
Never forget to buy Aquazone, the only min- 
eral water super-charged with oxygen, the 
best of insuring against a headache 
the next the most refreshing of 
summer drinks. For sale by the Busy Bee 
Stores, the Daniel Reeves Stores, Gristede 
Brothers, Charles & Co., Macy’s and Bloom- 
ingdale’s. By most good grocers. Also drug- 
gists. It is served at all good clubs, hotels 
and restaurants. You can get it from the 
nearest place by telephoning LEXington 5953, 
the number of 


THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 


420 Lexington Ave. 


mixers 
morning, 





ican artist attains his full dignity. The 
artist may even overcome the great 
handicap of time and tradition, this 
being a young country of mingled and 
violent blood. Now, we have two sets 
of artists: a private corporation named 
the American Academy, trading on its 
patriotic name so much that the layman 
is confused into thinking it somehow 
official—and “The Others,” queer 
people segregated in a certain part of 
the city or in summer colonies. The 
former is run much as a high-school 
fraternity and has acquired an air of 
class. The other group furnishes humor 
for musical and columnists. 
Paris has sixty thousand artists. The 
All-American team lists about eighteen 
thousand, including the commercial 
brand. It was Walt Whitman who 
said, “To have great poets we must 
That is 


shows 


os ” 
have great audiences too, 
true of painters. 


HE varying attitudes of the two 

civilizations are best made clear 
by two anecdotes. I was in the studio 
of Raoul Dufy in Montmartre when 
some French business men came in to 
place an order. Dufy is of the left 
wing, a gay, happy painter who does 
horses and trees and birds in a sketchy 
vein, far, far removed from the kodak- 
1 The men left or- 
ders for fabrics and wall paper. Dufy 
had a group of students who worked 
out his designs from paintings he had 
shown in many exhibitions. I am mild 
in saying they were wild. But the 
Frenchmen did not flinch. They ad- 
mired Dufy and happened to want his 
stuff translated 
modities. 


as-you-go school. 


in fabrics and com- 
Their fathers before them 
had been accustomed to treating the 
artist as a mature person, hired to do 
hisown job. They, no doubt, had been 
accustomed to looking at 
and 
cabarets done by Lau- 
trec and shop signs 
by Gauguin. 
Recently I was 
in the studio of 
one of New 
York’s leading 
poster artists. An 
order was brought 
in by a man who 
is head of a great 
mid-western 
vertising agency. 
The order called 
for a painting to 
represent a prod- 
uct. The paint- 
ing finished, the 


posters for circuses 


ad- 
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advertising man looked it over 
immediately suggested changes. ‘| 
artist demurred. ‘The agent then t 
his story. 

"a brought this order to you bec 
I’ve always admired your work. ‘T) 
was one thing in particular you o: 
did for the Blank Express Company. | 
want something like that.” 

The artist said that he had impro 
in the twelve years and that the sket 
in hand was much better, but the cl 
held to his point. “You see, I know 
every line of that poster. I used to 
drive one of their trucks and I saw 
it every day.” 

There is a vicious circle that can- 
not be broken until America recognizes 
the artist as a mature person doing 
good job. The best artist of Fran 
can do commercial work. The com- 
mercial artist of America is seldom al- 
lowed to do even his own work. Seldom 
if ever can he attain to the joy of 
creative art. Instead of genius for iis 
master, he has dozens, ranging from 
the smug business man to the printer 
who thinks only in terms of four-color 
processes. England, France, and all 
continental countries make fine use of 
their “‘art artists” for public posters 
and general advertising. Commercial 
artists have looked upon the foreign 
field with longing for many years. 


HE main difference between the 
local and foreign art gallery is 
that the Paris art store carries a little 
of everyone. Over here, most dealers 
have a white hope or maybe two or a 
dozen. In Paris, every dealer that is 
able has a sample of all the leaders. 
This makes for a certain stabilization 
and higher market value, there being 
more dealers backing their judgment 
on a painter. Except for two notabk 
exceptions, the Paris shops 
are not as elaborate. In 
cases they a! 
affairs, 
run by the owne! 


many 
one-man 


and the cat. 

The men now 
in the forefront 
in Paris are tl 
same that we g 
here through o 
dealers—Matisse, 
Derain, 
zac, Braque, 
Dufy, Vlaminck, 
Utrillo. The bet- 
ter examples ar 
kept there, nat- 
urally, the 
men having bet- 


. 
Segen- 


loc: 
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DELIGHTFUL ALONE .... BLENDS WITH FRIENDS 


Two-Point Protection 


This distinctive bottle appears every- 
where... at the Plaza...the Savoy-Plaza... 
the Vanderbilt...a good-looking package. 
Double protection for you... Its golden 
embossed foi... Hts distinctive shape 
..-the mark of the genuine...Clicquot 
Club SEC...Ginger Ale Supreme. 
Achieved after forty years’ experience 
...a secret blend...AGED 6 MONTHS... 
for those who demand finer things..a 


rich ripe flavor...dry...very dry. 


Clic quot Cl 


ic Quot C\ rw Cc . f AMAA (oss. , 


CONTAINS 12 FLUID OUNCES (3950 GINGER ALE SUPREME 


CLICQUOT CLUB COMPANY, MILLIS, MASS. 
New York Office: Two Park Avenue + Phone Lexington 4053 





SSECS 














1928, Cliequot Club Co. 








Packard's standard of 
quality has never been 
compromised to meet a 
price demand. It is only 
an unusual combination 
of circumstances that 
makes possible at this 
time the reduction in 
price by $300 on all 
present Packard Six 
models. 


The new prices are the 
most attractive at which 
Packard cars have ever 
been offered. For in- 
stance, the Six Phaeton, 
delivered at your door 
with deluxe equipment, 
is now only $2260.... 
truly an extraordinary 
value. 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 


PACKARD 


SIXES AND | Je me ; ae 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
ackard Building 
at Sherman Avenue 
BROOKLYN 


Atlantic at Classon Avenue 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC, 


6 East th Screet 


WEST END PACKARD CO., INC 


Broadway at 106th Street 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
©90 East Fordham Road 


2110 Grand Concourse at YSlst Street 





ter access to the output. Now and 
then an American dealer makes a coup 
and buys a year’s work. As to rela- 
tive prices, if you knew your man 
and your French, I imagine you 
could buy the favorites in their na- 
tive land for about half the price 
charged here. But that would take 
courage, and the normal collector is a 
man who buys his paintings after the 
artist is pretty well established. 

I would like to say that the average 
man could rush in and make a fortune 
picking up the little things in the small 
shops along the Seine. It has a ro- 
mantic sound, But the money value 
of the work of painters will always de- 
pend on dealers. This is not altogether 
pernicious. ‘The artist benefits in the 
end and some one has to decide what 
is worth while and what is not. The 
job might as well fall to the expert, 
and most of the dealers are that. It 
takes from ten to fifteen years to make 
a painter in Paris. In the beginning 
his stuff brings modest prices. “Toward 
the end of that period the artist’s eight 
or ten pictures a year are awaited with 
eagerness, and their sale brings him a 
fortune. 

I saw a collection in Paris gathered 
by a young girl who worked in a smart 
dress establishment. She had put her 
money in pictures instead of the sav- 
ings bank. She had merely followed 
the advice of one dealer. He happened 
to be a good dealer. She can now 
sell her stuff for approximately four 
times the purchase price paid five years 
ago. ‘The French, of course, do not 


Oo 
€ 


regard gambling as a sin. 


HE advertising artists look for a 

new era. Another breach in the 
wall will be effected by this thing 
called modernism. ‘The practicabilit: 
or salability of the French modern fur- 
niture has so impressed the men who 
make furniture that two hundred and 
fifty furniture designers were sent to 
Paris this summer to study the methods 
of manufacture and design. If modern 
furniture sells and makes money for 
its producers, art, too, may spread like 
Ks eect PEMBERTON 


DEATH OF A GOOD CITIZEN 
OF THE 10TH DISTRICT 
[ Livingston correspondent of the 
Chattanooga (Tenn.) Times | 
John A , a good citizen of the 
10th district of Overton County, died at 
his home Saturday and was buried nearby 
in the family cemetery on yesterday. He 
is survived by a son Tim and one daugh- 
ter, and perhaps others. 
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STRONG for service 
and hard-hit smashes. 
Mighty for sweeping 
drives. Rugged with 
the power of its tough steel 
frame. The Dayton is incom- 
parably strong. It is fast, too, 
for quick returns and light- 
ning-like recovery at the net. 
Other racquets can be strong. 
But it is speed and strength 
that count. Only a Dayton 
can give you both. While an- 
other racquet might try to 
lessen air resistance, each 
eighth of an inch of frame it 
takes away is a sacrifice of 
strength. Only steel can form 
a narrow, whip-like frame that 
at the same time is strong and 
durable. Speed and Strength. 
Those are Dayton qualities. 
A Dayton Steel Racquet is 
ideal for vacation. Take it 
along on yours. Damp nights 
and dewy mornings can’t harm 
it. Salt air and sea breezes 
don’t affect it. Dayton Steel 
Racquet Co., Dayton, Ohio. 
FOR CONVENIENT SERVICE 


VISIT OUR STORE AT THE 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION 
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THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


Without Benefit of Til- 
den—The Effete Amateur 


E have had 
an inkling of 
what tennis in this 
country — without 
Tilden would be 





like during the 
past few months. 


Amer- 
ican season has been almost a washout. 
from week to week the same players 
have been meeting in the semi-finals 
and final in almost every event. 
Two or three have stood out but none 
with the vividness of Tilden. 
Wherever I have gone I have heard 
The 
same this year; 
At the Cres- 
the Nassau Country Club, 
and Seabright almost 
vacant stands greeted the players save 
on the final days. Tilden would have 
filled those stands. Moreover, if he is 
barred from amateur tennis the West 
Side Tennis Club isn’t going to do very 
toward 


During his absence abroad the 


the same sentiment expressed: 
tournament isn’t the 
the big punch is missing. 
cent A. C., 


Longwood, 


much this year lifting the 
mortgage on its stadium. 


Tilden is only flesh and blood and his 
days in tennis are numbered, as no one 
realizes better than himself. He told 
me at St. Louis that this was his last 
year of international tennis and that he 
hoped it would be possible for him to 
serve in the future in a managerial 
capacity with the Davis Cup team. 
Sooner or later tennis galleries will be 
faced with his exit from the scene, but 
he still has several years of top tennis 
in him and the thought of those years 
being abruptly blotted out goes against 
the grain. 

If a rule which distinguishes between 
the amateur and the professional on the 
basis of the timeliness of their journal- 
istic writings is going to cost the game 
ts biggest personality, I would rather 
ce the rule than the player go. 


HE only match of the American 
season to date that been 

vi orthy of the best traditions of our 
turf court fixtures was played last week 
t Seabright between W ilmer Allison 
nd John Van Ryn, two of the leading 
indidates for future Davis Cup berths. 
‘or thirty-five years they have 
olding these invitation tournaments on 
the Jersey coast and most of the great 


has 


be en 
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ten-minute frolic in the swimming 
pool, ending with a refreshing shower 
from the high-powered invigorator. 


Anai in the evening you will 
find comfort and repose din- 
ing or dancing to the world- 
famed music of the Venetian Gondoliers on the 
Roof Garden where cool breezes blow— far 
—» above the noise and turmoil of New York’s 
busy thoroughfares. Indeed, to live at The Park 
Central is to prolong your vacation. 
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ou would naturally expect higher rentals in the world’s 
finest residential hotel... therefore prepare yourself 
for an agreeable surprise ...rentals at The Park Central 
are actually lower than any comparable suites in New 
York City. Visit The Park Central today. Our experi- 
; enced and courteous rental staff will be pleased to 
show you the many unmatched features of this 
great residential hotel. Period salons and roof 
patios for private functions ... swimming 
pool ...radio outlets. Furnished or un- 
furnished apartments of 1 to 6 rooms 
available for rental. 


THRE 
| DARK CENTRAL 


A Select Residential Hotel With Transient Accommodations 
FIFTY-FIFTH STREET at SEVENTH AVENUE 
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SCENTED 
PERFUME 


INCE its discovery in 1709, 
Farina’s Red Crest Cologne has 
been smart Europe’s favorite precau- 
tion against perspiration odor. 
Nothing else is so soothing, so re- 
freshing, so sure to eliminate any 
trace of perspiration odor, for 
Farina’s ancient secret has never been 
duplicated. It is the true and original 
Farina Cologne. 


For Men: 


A soothing lotion after the shave. A lux- 
urious rubdown. A general refreshant. 


For Women: 


A gentle astringent. A general toilette com- 
plement. 


Available at drug, specialty and depart- 
ment stores. Glass bottle, 4 0z., $1; wicker 
bottle, 6 0z., $1.75; 12 oz., $3; 24 oz., $6. 


Sole Distributor for U. S. A. 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., 111 E.16thSt.,N. Y.C. 


Look for the Red Crest 


FARINAS 





RED CREST 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 








players of the world have trod the im- 
ported Seabright turf. Obviously, 
there have been many stirring engage- 
ments there, but unless it was the terri- 
ble battle between Lindley Murray and 
Dick Williams in 1915—or was it 
1916°?—I do not know of any other 
that quite compares with the final- 
round match Allison and 
Van Ryn. 

Seabright in August is one of the 
hottest places in the country, and on 
the day the two met the temperature 
was 92° in the shade. Out on the 
The en- 


between 


court there was no shade. 
closed turf was simply an oven, and 
there in the killing heat Allison 
fought Van Ryn for almost three hours 
until finally, on the point of collapse, 
he was forced to default with the score 
10—all in the fifth set. 

By the end of the second set the 
Texan was wilting badly. If he had 
been playing tennis merely for the love 
of the game, like a good amateur, he 
would have retired then and there. 
Instead, he stayed out in that furnace 
until he was such a wreck that he had 
lost almost all power of speech and 
movement. 

In the prize ring the referee would 
have mercifully intervened. In tennis 
it would have been a sacrilege. A girl, 
sitting near me, was protesting that she 
wasn’t getting enough action for her 
money in the fifth set. Allison played 
on and on, and finally they had to give 
him spirits of ammonia as he lay col- 
lapsed on the locker-room floor. If 
some of the players hadn’t looked after 
him, and seen to it that a doctor was 
called, he might be out of tennis for the 
rest of the season instead of for ten 


days. —A. D. 


MORE WINE FROM SOUR GRAPES 
I'd rather be fragile than burly, 
I'd rather be tardy than early, 

I'd rather be homely, 
Than handsome and comely, 
With hair that’s too viciously curly! 
—PAaTIENCE EDEN 


UH HUH DEPARTMENT 


[Gene Tunney quoted in 


the Herald Tribune | 


“There is something we all like to see 
in a physical contest. Before the era of 
Christendom there were gladiatorial con- 
tests. One doesn’t have to be a romanti- 
cist to appreciate the romance of boxing. 
On a big fight night there is an atmos- 
phere of excitement, joy, and merriment 
among both spectators and contestants.” 
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at the 


BARCLAY 


CrorcHety appetites that look 
askance at mere food in the thermal 
season unbend in blissful surrender 
to the enticing ministrations of Bar- 


clay menus. 


Consider Filets of Sole Barclay— 
English sole. Who but an artiste 
could create the divine sauce that 
glorifies its subtle flavour ? 


ce 


Or Lobster Salade a la Barclay- 

a poem in colour— where young 
fresh lettuces take the crustacean 
close to their tender hearts bejew- 
elled with the ruby of beet, the pale 
jade of cucumbers — tempting eye 


and taste. 


And think of ending with Coupe 
Glacée Marie Louise — perfection it- 
self perfected —with luscious straw- 
berries in their cool nest of ice cream 
submerged in raspberry juice under 
a glistening crown of sucre filé! 


EI 


A few, only, of the suggestions the 
maitre d’hotel can beguile one with 
to renew one’s faith in the best of 
all possible worlds. 


Write for Information and Brochure 


the 


BARCLAY 


111 EAST 48™ STREET 


WARREN T. MONTGOMERY 
General Manager 


—“ 
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YACHTS AND 
YACHT SMEN 


Almost Nothing Ina Name 
—The Junior Mariners 


HE New 

York Yacht 
Club, being a much 
older and more 
dignified marine 
institution than this 
department can 
ever r hope to be, probably knew best 
when it started its annual port-to-port 
cruise this week from New London. 
No law that we know of compels 





to sail in home waters. Its members can 
vo cruising round the world and still call 
themselves the New Y ork Yacht Club. 
What irks this department, chronic 
New Yorker that we are, is to have to 
go so far from home every time we 
want to see the club afloat in full cruis- 
ing strength. We who have so many 
miles of beautiful waterfront—well, 
anyway, miles of waterfront—gaze 
wistfully offshore for a 
and are rewarded by the sight of a 
Moran tug or a Bear Mountain ex- 
cursion steamer. Just how often do 
the land-weary people of Canarsie, say, 
ever catch sight of the New York Y acht 
Club fleet? 


billowing sail 


OME days ago we deliberately 
passed up the cruise in favor of 
the Junior Championship Regatta of 
Long Island Sound. The dates of the 
two events conflicted. We found we 
would have to be in Newport, R. L, 


and in Rye, N. Y., at 


approximately 


| 








the same instant, a feat these old sea 
legs could hardly be expected to accom- 
plish. So we cast our ballot in favor of | 
the juniors and have since devoted spe- 
cial attention to their prospects. 

It is time to stop patronizing the 
juniors. The regatta in which they will 
presently be engaged off Milton Point, 
— of the American Yacht Club, will 
be their fifth in as many years. Boy 
— girl skippers and crews from thir- 

een or fourteen clubs will be there, 
nd the quality of the competition should 
be of the highest. 

The crew that captures the junior 
title of Long Island Sound must sur- 
vive a grilling week of racing. The 


a te ete 


championship is decided in a series of 
limination races, the crew of each 
lub sailing against a rival until two 
ut of three races have been won. 
oats are changed after each race, to 
ive each crew an even chance. The! 





ESSENTIAL CREAM 


Pretty faces 
may still be 
hungry faces ~ 


“feed your face” and also 

cleanse it with Essential 

Cream ...two creams in 
one jar! 


The fastest, surest, most enchantingly 
fragrant way to skin health and beauty 
is Essential Cream. 

An ambidextrous cream! with its left 
hand it cleanses your face better than the 
proverbial scrubbing brush... with its 
right it penetrates the pores, feeds your 
face with its soft gracious texture... 
gives it new life. 

Thousands of modern women are de- 
votees of Essential Cream. 

If you are an eager beginner go to 
any smart shop. Every smart shop ‘finds 
it necessary to have at all times a 
complete Marie Earle repertoire... her 
famous “basie treatment” of Essential 
Cream...Cucumber Emulsion...Almond 
Astringent... her perfumes... her bath 
salts... her cosmetics. 


REG. U. S. PAT, OFFICE 


* CUCUMBER EMULSION * ALMOND ASTRINGENT 
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Ar Marie Earle’s Salon, 660 Fifth Avenue “in 
the fashionable fifties” you will be amazed to 
discover the thousand and one little nerves in 
your neck...back...shoulders which help...in 
Miss Earle’s wonderful treatment. ..to bring new 
life and energy and beauty to your face and neck! 








Around 
the World. 
with the 


“RESOLUTE” 





; are 


glories apart from Heidel- 
berg and Notre Dame. 
— Minarets and temple 
shrines, belled in gold, 
silver ard bronze. Breath- 
taking fantasies in carved 
ivory — mosaics in por- 
phyry to soothe your 
eyes after too-long gazing 
at the angular geometry 
of our skyscraper archi- 
tecture. 

Pillared hallsofancient 
Indian cave-temples—the 
Taj——~gem-studded pago- 
das — Peking’s Temple 
and Altar of Heaven ~— 
curving roofs where 
figured fox and fowl 
perch together in peace. 





You see this legend of 
creative building from 
the ideal vantage point 
of the RESOLUTE, 

“Queen of Cruising 
Steamers.”—You live a 
life of luxurious ease, 
amid exquisite dignity. 
Deft service — rousing 
sports — felicitous sur- 
roundings. Anda cuisine 
with thesophistication of 
Lucullus in the matter 
of sauces and seasoning. 


The ‘Vonage of 


Jour Drea ms” 


Leaves New York Jan.7, 1929 








30 Countries — 63 Cities — 140 Days 


Rates $2,000 and up including extra- 
ordinary program of shore-excursions 


HampurG-AMERICAN LINE 


39 Broadway, New York 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, 


St. 


Louis, San Francisco, Los Angeles, Montreal, 


Winnipeg, or local tourist Agents 








this case will be the Sound 
Interclub sloops. They are fast boats. 
The owners have donated them to the 
juniors for the championship series and 
the Junior Yacht Racing Association 
has provided new suits of sails so that 
the owners need not worry about what 
the juniors may do to their canvas. 

Five ye ars ago Roderick McNeil, of 
the Pequot Yacht Club at Southport, 
put up a cup for the best skipper on 
the Sound, fifteen to eighteen years old. 
The idea was to encourage sailing 
among youngsters, to get them out on 
the water. They’re out there now and 
no mistake. 

The cup, which was won last year 
by Louis Kenedy, Jr., Frank Hekma, 
and Rushmore Mariner of the Hi ugue- 
not Yacht Club, is pretty sure to change 
hands in another week. Kenedy and 
Mariner have exceeded the age limit 


boats in 


and can only look on now. Frank 
Hekma is abroad with the American 
six-metre team. An _ entirely new 


Huguenot crew will have to defend the 
cup. 
N the pre-regatta “dope” two girl 
skippers are being rated among the 
most dangerous challengers. “Vhese are 
Nancy Cox, one of the best sailors de- 
veloped at Cedarhurst, and Lorna 
Whittlesey, the outstanding junior star 
of Indian Harbor. Nancy Cox is a 
daughter of Daniel Cox, the designer, 
and comes by her nautical skill natur- 
ally. She has a kid sister, 
sailed last year as a midget and whose 
work easily qualified her for junior 
service, if she is old enough. 


Frances, who 


The juniors who hail from the south 
shore of Long Island view with some 
contempt the light-weather sailing they 
get on Long Island Sound. In East 
Rockaway Inlet, where the Cox girls 
sail, and on the Great South Bay, where 
the Bayshore juniors hold forth, there 
is always plenty of wind and sometimes 
from 
They 


too much. The sailors these 


waters like heavy going. miss 
it on the Sound. 

For Lorna Whittle Sey, this should be 
a big opportunity. She has been doing 
a lot of sailing in Interclubs this sum- 
mer and ought by now to know every 
whim of these sloops. She was going 
strong in last year’s championship series 
when a “gentleman’s agreement,” made 
with an opponent w ho w: isn’t ready to 
Start, caused her to lose out. I look for 
Lorna to make a strong bid for the 
championship this year. She too has 
a younger sister who is just break- 
ing into small-boat racing. Myrtle 


Whittlesey, however, is still a shade too 
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Smoke 10 and see... 
how good these little cigars are. If your dealer 


The finest little smoke ever 
produced .. . in the handiest 
pocket package ever devised 


BETWEEN 


THEACTS 


LITTLE CIGARS 








It’s worth 15¢ to know 











can’t supply you, mail us 15c (stamps orcoins) | 
. 5 4. ; 
for a package. P. Lorillard Co., Inc., 119 West | 








40th Street, New York City. 
© P. Lorillard Co., Fst. 17°0 
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young and inexperienced to train with 
the sharks in the junior department. 


| pe with Macrae Sykes as 
captain, and Bayshore, with Lloyd 
|;mory at the helm, are two other con- 
tenders who will take a lot of beating. 
}ayshore was the runner-up last season. 
Larchmont, Manhasset Bay, Pequot, 
Stamford, Seawanhaka, American, 
Harlem, and the Sackets Head Yacht 
Club near New London, will send their 
best juniors to the mark. It is possible 
Iso that the Cold Spring Harbor Beach 
Club, that exclusive colony of sailors 
n the north shore of Long Island, will 
decide to enter the lists. “They are 
rather cocky about the quality of their 
sailing at Cold Spring Harbor. But 
the racing there thus far has been all 
in the family. This may be the year 
that Cold Spring Harbor steps out. 
—BINNACLE 


SLIGHTLY WORRIED 
THOUGHTS 


ON TAKING AN OCEAN VOYAGE" 
ON ONE’S HONEYMOON 


When Helen traveled Troy-ward did 
A greenish color trace 

Its gaunt and sickly shadow on 

Her fair, ship-launching face? 


And did the angry gods send down 
The cruellest winds of heaven? 

Did tender Paris make her take 
Some bouillon at eleven? 


Oh did those Grecian knees grow weak, 


And did she run to cover? 
\nd when they docked was Paris still 
\ faithful, ardent lover! 

—RutrH Brown 


This afternoon as the enclosed card will 
show—which is signed by the other three 
of the foursome, myself, and the Treas- 
urer of the Club—this particular golf 
ball pulled the trick of a HOLE IN ONE! 
| am placing this ball on a pension, mount- 
ng it in a round glass paper weight to 
ise on my desk. No doubt that I may 

ive to answer a lot of questions why 
the golf ball on my desk—but will gladly 
do so when not busy.— Testimonial in 
Spalding Adv. 


} 


We, for one, will never bring up 


the subject. 




















S MODERN 
AS THE MORNING 


The new art shapes our jewelry, our clothes and our 


lives. Here is the offering of Clark—a lighter designed 
for use and beauty. Also it is cunningly contrived to ex- 


press the mode of the moment. 


That it is a Clark means it always works, is clean and 
soils neither thumbs nor gloves. An ingenious cap seals 
in the vapor so that there are many more lights in one 
filling than other lighters give. 

The better shops will sell you Clark Lighters at prices 
ranging from $7.50 to almost incredible amounts for 
diamond-set platinum or gold. Ask the shopmen or write 
to us about individual exclusive designs in sterling sil- 
ver, gold or platinum. 

CLARK LIGHTER CO., INC., 580 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


ALWAYS WORKS 
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the news 


Has anyone told you about it? Haven't 
you heard it noised abroad that smokers 
have a friend? A helpful friend—one 
that puts a new fund of pleasure in 
smoking. Maybe you haven't heard the 
news in just that way, but surely 
you've heard of Squibb’s Dental Cream 
—and Squibb’s is the smoker’s friend. 

Naturally Squibb’s freshens your 
mouth. But it does a lot more too. It 
fights to keep your mouth fit and healthy ! 
long after its actual use, sweetens the 
breath and makes for an unvarying and 
pleasant smoke appetite. 

Introduce yourself now to Squibb’s 
Dental Cream. You'll find a friend who'll 
put an unsuspected zest in your whole 
smoking day. 4oc at any druggist’s. 

Copyright 1928 bv E. R. Squibb & Sons 


GUARD THE 


DANGER LINE 











MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Mr. Coates and Other 
Stadium Stylists—Sum- 
mer Opera, and Some 
Summer Announcements 


LBERT 
A CoATEs, 
who has been exer- 
that’s the 
word—his  director- 
ial art at the Sta- 
probably 









cising 


dium, is 
the most vigorous maestro now en- 
gaged in this stimulating profession. 
There is something doing every minute. 
He keeps his men at a high pitch. So 
luxurious in fact are his gestures that 
the orchestra looks at Coates and 
pants. He scorns the baton’s artful 
aid; he punches, lifts, and rolls music 
from the band. 
musician to rough-house the calmer 
moments of a score, but there is al- 


He is too sincere a 


ways exuberance and a fine revelling 
in tone. 

As usual, the Stadium management 
is presenting to its patrons an interest- 
ing contrast in orchestral manipulation, 
Mr. Coates has sweep and vitality, with, 
as Mr. Sanborn of the T’elegram ob- 
served, a knock-out punch in either 
hand. Occasionally, he leads with his 
right when the orchestra is expecting 
a more orthodox maneuver, and con- 
fusion follows, but generally his un- 
conventional technique achieves excel- 
lent results. Signor Molinari, who, if 
everything operates on schedule, is in 
command at this time, is a specialist 
in precision and detail. Mr. Van Hoog- 
straten, conductor of five-eighths of 
the Stadium events, has a style that is 
a compromise between those of his 
two guests. 


UMMER opera this year is con- 
fined to the ‘Thursday night per- 
formances at Starlight Park, which 
continue under apparently unavoidable 
acoustic handicaps. The Starlight sta- 
gione requires no analysis. — It consists 
of competent exhibitions by singers who 
are thoroughly familiar with the man- 
ners and customs of the Italian lyric 
stage. Sometimes the manners are bad 
and the customs antiquated, which is 
one way of saying that they are doing 
regulation opera at Starlight Park, but 
admission is free, and to add that one 
gets one’s money’s worth would be a 
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YOU’RE A REAL 
SWEETHEART 


**You’re a Real Sweetheart”’ 3916 
“When You Said Good Night Did You 
Really Mean Good Bye’’—Nick Lucas 
“Margie’’—-Red Nichols and his Five Pennie 
**Panama’’ — Fox Trots 3961 
“You’re the First Thing I Think of In 

the Morning’”’ — Jimmy Joy’s Orchestra 
“I Got Worry” — Fox Trots 3959 
“Song of the Islands’ —Waltzes, Vocal Chorus 
by Scrappy Lambert 3946 


“Moonlight on the Lagoon’ — Chorus by 
Eddie Thomas. Colonial Club Orchestra. 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


‘ MWA 
Ss LB 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick Records 






PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS 
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trifle churlish. Captain Whitwell’s en- 

terprise is a job which he has put over 

vith intelligence and acumen, and 
has possibilities of developing into 

something of significance within a 
Ww years, 


F there is a shortage of opera now, 

that want—or isn’t it a want?— 
will be filled in the winter season. The 
\letropolitan is to have at least five 
contemporaries, if the florid press re- 
leases that enrich the post office are 
nything more than so many rhapsodies 
n C-sharp minor. ‘There is to be a 
Wagnerian company, with Edouard 
Moerike conducting. If this organiza- 
tion is as well equipped with personnel 
as its predecessor, which came to grief 
in the Manhattan and Lexington audi- 
torlums a few years ago, it may start 
something. In any case, it will bring 
to us again one ot the most delightful 
of Wagnerian directors. The Ameri- 
can Opera Company, with revised casts, 
will be with us for a few weeks of 
opera in English, and it is reported that 
the All-American Grand Opera Com- 
pany, which did a good “Lohengrin” 
at the Century this spring, will start 
business on a large scale. 

The Cosmopolitan Opera Company 
announces itself as a new “fount at 
which the opera-hungry public may re- 
fresh itself.” It “will not present sing- 
ing, gesturing dolls, but singing hu- 
mans who will give credibility.” ‘There 
will be preliminary lectures on the 
operas, a training school, radio broad- 
casting, free pamphlets for subscribers, 
and instant annihilation of anything 
that resembles a claque. When and 
where? An American Opéra-Comique 
is waving for attention. . .. Let’s go 
and look at the mail that just arrived. 


—R. A. 5. 


I am nearing the close of my 13th year 
in the same spot and if I get through it 
o.K., then I think I will go on. I buy all 
my own cattle and with the help of my 
assistant, Eddie, who by the way gets a 
little grouchy and swears a little, is per- 
tectly reliable or he wouldn't have been 
here five years. We do all our own 
butchering. If I am not home, Eddie will 
cheerfully wait on you.—Hunterdon 
County (N. J.) Democrat. 


As per above? 
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ry. 
lee living rooms of this eleven room apart- 
ment are so planned that entertaining is 
easy. The foyer is large enough for a music 
room and opens into both the living room 
and the library. Both these rooms are gen- 
erously proportioned. The first chamber 
opens off the library and can be comfortably 
used for wraps. These rooms have the spa- 
cious proportions, the high ceilings so neces- 
sary where many people are to be received. 
The other two bedrooms are separated from 
the rest of the apartment by a corridor, and 
face east into the morning sun. One has a 
bay window the width of the room. The fact 
that more than 85% of the building has al- 
ready been sold speaks convincingly of its 
character. These few apartments remain: 
8 rooms $30,000, 11 rooms $50,000 to 
$74,000, 15 rooms $87,500. They can be 
comfortably inspected, since an elevator is 
now running. 100% cooperative. 


IOOO 


FS; fi/ YA, ‘enue 


SUNNIER CORNER OF 
87th STREET 


Selling Agents: 


JOHN H. CARPENTER, Jr., Inc., 660Madison Ave., Regent 7182 











“Personally, 
madam, I 
think yowd be 
more satisfied 
with the twins.” 
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ON AND OFF 


THE AVENUE 


THIS AND THAT 


HE most recent treatment 

undergone by this department in 

pursuit of the witch, 
Beauty—and also for public informa- 
tion—was at the hands of M. Maurice 
Hamonneau, who presides in the 
‘Tribout Salon at Wanamakers. There, 
everything is calm, quiet, cool, and 
gratifyingly French. ‘The treatment 
consists of the usual thorough cleansing, 
in this case with a rich almond-oil 
cream of M. Hamonneau’s own de- 


elusive 


vising, followed by two applications of 
hot liquid wax, which hardens into a 
mask on the face and neck. I enjoyed 
looking in the mirror and noting my 
own resemblance to the saddest of 
Benda’s efforts. The first application is 
plain wax, which is left on long enough 
to open all the pores and make them 
exude the dust and acids with which 
they are said to be laden; the second 
dose of wax is treated with medica- 
ments which the skin absorbs, greatly 
to its benefit. 

The treatment ends with an iced 
witch-hazel pack, and a delightful elec- 
tric massage, the back, neck, and 


















Av 


shoulders coming in for their share of 
the tingle. ‘Then the finishing with 
powder and rouge, also Hamonneau 
concoctions, and there you are with a 
face radiantly clean, and a neck and 
shoulders youthfully white and silky. 
Altogether most pleasant, and soothing 
for the frayed, weekended nerves. 
Appointments must be made well in 
advance; Monsieur is only there on 
Thursdays and Fridays, though after 
the fall season begins, he will be avail- 
able on Saturdays also. 


yp iguaeeraigihaigg: the process that 
is a polite cross between printing 
and plateless engraving, is not particu- 
larly new, but Putnams have an awfully 
good assortment of new stationery, 
paragraved to order, and in nice colors. 
They offer you your choice of a smart 
variety of type styles for letterheads, 
and designs for monograms, if you 
want them; these in blue, black, 
green, gold, silver, or purple marking. 
The paper is a heavy vellum quality, 
and comes double-bordered in two 
blue, other 


shades of violet, or 


aa Bee | 
PNA 
Pot 
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colors, with smart square envelopes 


bordered to match. Also _ they 
have a correspondence note, just th 
size of the usual card, but folded 
double, with matching envelopes. The 
paper is white, gray, tan, blue, or 
violet, and with the paragraving ap- 
pearing as it does—raised, and in sharp- 
edged, glittering inks—the result is 
rather chic. Especially good for fairly 
transient address arrangements; fifty 
double sheets with fifty envelopes may 
be had for $2.95, and single sheets of 
various types, with envelopes, are priced 
from $1.75 up to $2 for fifty. 


AUNGEROL 1s 
with a large olive-oil content, in- 
tended to be used for laundering silks, 
It is a success; 


a liquid soap, 


woollens, and rayons. 
the olive oil, good as it is for any texture 
of animal origin, is beneficial to the re- 
fined products of the sheep and the 
worm. At Bonwit Teller, and other 
good shops. . .. Russeks has quite 
a collection of beads and 
other jewelry in real 
quartz, hand- 
somely 
Combinations ot 
rose quartz W ith 
amethyst, ame- 
thyst with green, 
rose with chalce- 


carved. 


dony, and ame- 
thyst with clear 


crystal mak 
charming chokers 
for accenting 


printed — chiffon 
frocks. Also, Rus- 
seks’ little happe n- 
on-them _ frocks 
for $15 are ap- 
pealing and not 
too cheapish. . . . 
The Madis 

Hosiery — Sho 

425 Madiso: 
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Avenue, corner of Forty-ninth Street, 
does nobly by a large assortment of plain 
cuede and doeskin gloves, mostly wash- 
able, and all very reasonable in price? 
$1.95, $2.95, and $3.95; wide assort- 
ment of shades; the correct pull-on 
type, and no bad cuff blunders.—M. C, 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Early Fall Browsing— 
Renovating the Rug— 
And the Junior League 


i schedules mean anything at 
all in this age of efficiency, Miss 
Harriet Johnson should be returning 
ibout this time from Europe, armed to 
the teeth with temptation in the 
way of decorative odds and ends for 
her shop at 1055 Madison Avenue 
(corner Eightieth Street). This means 
that its doors will shortly be flung wide 
again to the public, and that thereafter 
the browsing season may open any old 
time without taking incurable antique 
addicts unawares—the shop having an 
unmistakable air of sanctuary mixed in 
with its china and glass and silks and 
silver. 

Last season the collection of old 
boxes here was something to_ build 
romantic fiction around; there were 
odd pieces and sets of chinaware and 
metalwork hidden in the drawers of 
beautifully preserved old chests and 
highboys; and you were always left to 
yourself, and allowed to pull open the 
drawers and cabinets all day if you liked. 
A grand system; one that leaves a 
browser free to go home purchaseless 
without cringing on the way out. 

I strongly recommend this for 
iutumnal afternoons. “There are two 
entire rooms to hunt through—the 
first sunny and peaceful and actually 
smelling of lavender; the other dim 
nd mysterious—full, in fact, of holy 
relics and ecclesiastical trappings. You 
takes your choice . ee 


T happens that I have never had 
rugs cleaned—never having had 
any rugs to clean, which is beside the 
point—but I am strongly inclined to 
favor the newest Lewis & Conger ar- 
rangement for this indispensable proc- 
ess. You simply telephone the store 
(Vanderbilt 0571) explaining your rug 
and carpet situation, and shortly there- 
after Mr. George Elder Crump (or an 
emissary) arrives at your door with a 
truly remarkable machine which scrubs 
nd vacuums in a single operation, the 
whole process involving neither a great 


























The New Way 


fo keep your smokes fresh 
with genuine 12 year old RUM/ 


oS cm 
Ere a den 





With air kept out and flavor kept in, 
your favorite smokes will retain the 
original freshness you so thoroughly 
enjoy. 


Why not get that same pleasure right | 


to the last smoke? A Rumidor keeps 
your smokes in prime condition no 
matter how long they last. No more 
dry, stringy cigarettes; split, cracked 
cigars; dry, dusty pipe#tebacco or 
smokes ruined by salt air. This entirely 
new type of humidor moistens your 


- smokes with genuine 12 year old Rum. 


Rumidors are sold by the better 
shops\in town and out. Three models, 
three metals and many genuine leathers. 
The Rumidor Corporation, 501 Fifth 
Avenue, New York City. 


. 
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The 3 Deadly D’s 


Ruin Hair Beauty! 


In the surf—on the links—on the 
courts—with hot sun beating down 
overhead—and on your head! 
Now’s the season when hair beauty 
is most endangered by those 3 
Deadly D’s—dullness, dryness and 
dandruff. Now is when the protec- 
tion of Petrole Hahn proves a 
blessing. 











Long the favorite hair-dressing of the 
smartest French men and women, 
Petrole Hahn swiftly banishes the 3 
Deadly D’s—restores new lustre to 
lifeless hair—insures hair health. Use 
the sample of Petrole Hahn offered 
free in the coupon below. Note how 
quickly and gratefully your hair re- 
sponds to Petrole Hahn. Mail the 
coupon—now! 


Available at most Drug and Dept. 

stores. Park © Tilford, New 

York, Sole Importers and Dis- 
tributors in the U.S. 


PETROLE 
HAHN 


PARK & TILFORD 

485 Fifth Ave., N. Y. City 

Please send me a generous trial sample 
of Petrole Hahn FREE. 

PURTIN Lir-csieredoredonadisastenaeamdeamiie amide 
SN Rea gas 





deal of time nor a lifting of the rug 
from its moorings. 

The secret of the whole thing is soap. 
A lather, rich but none-the-less pure, 
is scrubbed into the rug by means of 
electrically controlled soft — rubber 
brushes, and immediately sucked back 
into a vacuum arrangement, the sea- 
son’s accumulated dirt and stains being 
carried conveniently along with it. This 
is said to restore such color and lustre 
as one would never ordinarily hope to 
see again in a soiled carpet. It sounds 
like a good bet for fall renovations. 


OR one who has little enough oc- 

casion to use lap-tables, I am singu- 
larly attracted by every new one that 
raises its head in the market. My cur- 
rent enthusiasm is called the Farrington 
portable reading table; you get it at 
T. H. McKenna, 124 East Sixtieth 
Street. 

The particular point about it is an 
adjustable flap that you can push around 
to any comfortable height or angle for 
use in practically any position. ‘This 
supports the book, however heavy, with 
no strain whatever on a single muscle. 
I personally testify to the possibility of 
holding a portable typewriter firmly 
and steadily on one’s lap by this method. 
You can even use the typewriter. 

Suggested herewith as a gift for law 
or medical students and_ incurable 
readers of weighty tomes in bed. 


AYBE you think the Junior 
League hasn’t got a lot to do with 
this column; but wait. Just wait. 

What has this budding young or- 
ganization done now but taken on a few 
odd floors at the Barbizon—three, I 
think—and installed itself therein with 
a staff of secretaries, a modernistic re- 
ception hall, and a duplex studio exhibi- 
tion room—all this involving a few 
extras like breaking through one of the 
floors (to give the exhibition room its 
necessary height) and putting Lau- 
rence Emmons in charge of the archi- 
tectural details. 

The reception hall scheme—Mrs. 
George Draper, decorator—may give 
you a few ideas for the new apartment; 
who can tell? The walls are to be 
painted dead white; the floor is cement, 
painted black and varnished. ‘There 
is a fireplace, also white, to be sur- 
mounted eventually by an inserted ceil- 
ing-high wall panel of sapphire blue 
glass. Further blue glass pieces will 
fill occasional spaces between triple 
windows and appear again in the light- 
ing fixtures. There will be rugs here 
and there about the black floor. Ilon- 
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at the Ritz ? 


Of course it isn’t done. Yet how com- 
forting to know that if you could doff 
your dinner coat on these blithering 
August nights — you would not be 
bothered with the slightest underarm 
embarrassment — nor even a hint of 
perspiration. 


If you are one of the silent sufferers 
who depend entirely upon talcum 
powder and frequent bathing —let 
us introduce you, at our expense — 
to Odorono. 

This little coupon will bring you, 
without cost, a package containing: 

1. A bottle of colorless Odorono 
No. 3 (60¢ size) 

2. A sample can of Odorono De- 
odorant Powder 


Thousands of men in business, social and 
athletic life use Odorono regularly. 





The Odorono Company 
Dept, 328, Blair Avenue 
Cincinnati, Ohio. Send 
me free a bottle of th« 
new Odorono No. 3 (color 
less) (60 cent size) and a 
pp onomo| large sample can of Odo- 
art rono Deodorant Powder. 











Name 








Street 








City. State 
(Print name and address plainly 
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ct Karasz is designing the furniture. 

Tea will be served here at the ap- 
propriate hour, visiting Junior Leaguers 
from Walla Walla and points west 
being urged to avail themselves of this 
central meeting-place when doing the 
ereat city. 

The exhibition room, in case curios- 
ty 1s getting the better of you on this 
point, is for the more advantageous dis- 
play of work done by wayward moon- 
shiner’s daughters and other protégées 
of the League’s welfare department. 
[n addition to all this the Junior League 
Bulletin will be published from some- 
where on the twenty-second floor, 

The old Barbizon should presently 


—h. B. 


hum with industry. 


TO A YOUNG SAILOR 


She was a hard mistress; she was wise 
Who had him first, 

Giving him dream for his eyes, 
For his soul, thirst. 


Giving him hunger of heart 
For the world’s rim; 
\laking a sweet life apart 
For herself and him. 


leaching him how to be kind, 
She, the cruel and ruthless; 

leaching him honor of mind, 
Who herself was so truthless. 


He was hers first and he still shall be, 
Though his trick’s long over. 

lhat is the way of the sea 
And the sea’s lover. 
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Smart hostesses welcome the 


“ Coffee that Lets You Sleep” 


Every hostess knows that delicious 
coffee is the crowning touch of din- 
ner—the late supper, the evening 
party. Yet so many people have been 
forced to give up coffee at night be- 
cause it disturbs their rest. 


Now these people can enjoy won- 
derful coffee—safely—at any hour. 
Kaftee Hag—a blend of the world’s 
finest coffees—has 97 % of the drug 
caffeine removed. It brings all of 
coffee’s delightful flavor and aroma, 
with nothing to affect sleep or nerves. 


No wonder this is such welcome 
news to every woman who entertains, 
or whose home folks cannot enjoy a 
friendly cup of coffee at night. 

Substitutes could never satisfy the 
true coffee lover. Only Kaffee Hag 
can delight the thousands who want 
coffee, but not caffeine. 

Try Kellogg’s* Kaffee Hag Cof- 
fee. Note how you enjoy it. Doc- 
tors recommend Kaffee Hag, the 
original decaffeinated coffee. 


At dealers. In full-pound cans, 


steel cut or in the bean. Also served 
in hotels, restaurants. On diners. 


For ten cents, we will send you 
a generous trial-size can. Just clip 
the coupon below. 


KAFFEE HAG CORPORATION 
1807 Davenport Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 
Please send me, postpaid, enough Kaffee Hag 


to make ten cups of good coffee enclose ten 
cents (stamps or coin), 

Name— a _ 
Address. 








KAFFEE HAG COFFEE 


Not a substitute—but REAL COFFEE — minus caffeine 


















































DISCRIMINATING VISITORS 





| 
| Discriminating visitors to New York rent an 
apartment, charmingly furnished, in this 
residential tower. Thus, they are at | | 
home in New York... have privacy | 
... perfect cuisine . . . Sherry- | 
trained servants. Rental by 


day, week or month. | 
| 
| 


SHERRY - NETHERLAND 


| 
| 
| 
| FIFTH AVENUE at S9TH STREET, NEW YORK 



































A New 100% Cictiesetiies at 
AO Sifth Avenue 
Southwest corner of Ith Street 


Seldom if ever before has a cooperative 
apartment met with such instant demand 


24 Apartments Already Sold 







E reasons are obvious. No more protected and desirable residential 
corner exists in the section. It is surrounded by church property, 
thus deriving complete residential security and unobstructed daylight 
and sunshine from every possible angle. The building will over- 
look the Church of the Ascension and Parish House to the south and 
west with a wide vista up the broad sweep of Fifth Avenue over 
the First Presbyterian Church to the north. 

It is conservatively financed, attractively planned and constructed for permanence. It 
offers apartments of 4, 5,6 and 7 spacious rooms, with glass enclosed loggias, and 
all with woodburning fireplaces, ample baths and closets, mechanical refrigeration, 
and every desirable appointment and facility. 


Prices from $12,250 


Five year terms may be arranged — Occupancy Summer 1929 
CALVIN Morris CORPORATION, Builder VAN Wart & WEI, Architect 


McKim, MEAD & White, Architect for Purchasers 
Now Selling from plans. Write or telephone for information. 


DouglasL.Elliman&Co, 


Selling & Managing Agent 


15 East 49th St. Plaza 9200 
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THE FOLLOW~UP MAN 


JUST ANOTHER ONE OF THOSE 
GREAT AMERICAN TRAGEDIES 


Letter addressed to Mrs. Walter 
Waite, Maple Beach, Conn.— 


Dear Hon, 


LL’S well at the old manse and 
with the old man. I put ay 
the blankets, as you suggested, and 
didn’t forget the moth-balls. I hung 
the girls’ winter coats in the tar-bags, 
as directed; put them in the attic, put- 
ting the key back in your desk. 
Locked the maids’ room windows and 
changed the screen in the living-room; 
closed the piano and took the ice-cream 
freezer in from the back porch. The 
cellar-door key won’t lock but I left 
a note for Joe to find the key or get a 
new lock which I will put on when I 
come out on Friday. My car has to 
have a new gasket but is promised 
faithfully for Fri. p.m. so I ought to 
arrive sometime during the evening. 
Will wire you if delayed. Heaps of love, 
dear, to you and all the kids. It seems 
a year since you left though it was only 
this morning. Have to get to work 
now. Ever, 
WALT 


p.s. Hope you made the trip all right. 
I am sorry I loaded all the things on 
the “driving” side of the car. She 
was sort of down by the stern when you 
pulled out. See you Friday. - 


Letter to Mr. Walter W aite, 101 
Park Ave., N. Y.— 


Dear WALT, 


When you go out to the house Fri- 
day will you please take the grate on 
the back porch to Nettie W allace’s I 
gave it to her we mever use it. ‘The 
children went in swimming this morn- 
ing the water was freezing the swing 
on the side porch I gave to the Thrift 
Shop if they have not come for it stoj 
in there on your way up [ hate to hay 
it left there it looks so. If Mr. Her- 
man has not taken the bed, trunk and 
dressing-table [ gave him telephon 
him at the Parish House also if the ash- 
man has not emptied the garbage-pa 
and the two ash-cans telephone th 
Police Station and ask them to tell him 
to do it. Please tell Mr. Herman t 
be sure to spray the box-bushes in front 


the sprayer ; and pail of molasses are o 

the back porch did you find the ane 
fork on the back porch? If it is not ther 
Mr. Rooney took it when he came for 
bit light-fingered a 


the trunks he is a 


TIO 


On 
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[ have found before. Please bring the 
waffe-iron in pantry, also the liqueur 
and your gin if you want it. Well, 
bye-bye, see you Friday I hope. All 
send love. M. 








Follow-up letter, special delivery, ad- 


lre ssed to same— 
a 
Dear W., 


Will you bring the little folding 
maple table in living-room we need it 
pack carefully old blanket in garage. 
Also box of white thread (spools) in 
second sewing-table drawer near win- 
dow and all sewing silks (spools) in 
top drawer of sewing-table, a gray 
paper bag full of pink also white crépe- 
de-Chine in right-hand corner second 
big drawer my bureau bring ail crépe- 

e-Chine you see also little gray box of 


: 1c. M. 


: 
x 
x 
EEE SS 


| 
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CHARMINGLY 
UNIQUE 


BROOCHES 


Follow-up telegram addressed to 


same-— 





BRING ALL SHEETS PILLOW CASES 
AND PERSONAL CLOTHING FROM MRS, 
HARRINGTON SHE HAS NOT BEEN PAID 
LOVE-—M. 


COSTUME PINS AND 
BROOCHES IN PRE- 
CIOUS GEMS AS 
SHOWN BY UDALL 
& BALLOU COMBINE 
EXCLUSIVENESS 
AND NOVELTY—A 
GIFT WITH THE 
CARDINAL ELE- 
MENTS OF 
SURPRISE 


rt 
Usall Ballou 


Jewelers 


Telegram addressed to Mrs. Walter 
Waite, Maple Beach, Conn.— 

CAR LOADED AND ALL SET BUT NO 
PLACE FOR DRIVER WIRE INSTRUC= 
TIONS——-W. 





SE OFES 


~*~ 





—GEORGE S. CHAPPELL 
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GRANT’S TOMB 
One August day I visited Grant’s 
Tomb, 
And was impressed by its purpureal 
gloom. 
While meditating there on Time and 
Space, 


as 


FIFTH AVENUE 
AT FIFTY-SEVENTH STREET 


NEW YORK 
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\nd on the sombre stately bearing of NEWPORT, R. I. PALM BEACH, FLA. "A 
the place, x 

cht next to he: r Ww ee re at wee 
me I heard a woman Se EOE KER RR oe 

say, 
“This is the coolest place in town | 


tod: ay: i —D. H. 
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Good night 


Come to sleep, to sojourn 
here. It’s a restful, beautiful, 
finer place to stay. In all of old 
Earth, no other hotel excels its 
courtesy nor its swift, well- 
mannered service; none other 
could. Inimitable chefs, great 
Garces and John, plan things 
for you to eat, so savoury, so 
delicious—and as many as for 
old King Cole +» » + Then, at 
night, when you retire... you 
sink into warm cozy depths, 
you pull soft linens and com- 
forts up ‘round chins and ears, 
you poke your toes exploringly 
from warmer to colder spots 
and back again, and you smile 
and you sigh and you turn and 
you listen to the far-away 
whooooee of ferry boats from 
Canada and sounds get fainter 
and fainter and you smile 


and you sleep... Good night. 


THE BOOK-CADILLAC HOTEL 
DETROIT 








ON REMAINING IN TOWN 
OVER SUNDAY 


Now, at last, the town is mine! 
Finally, I see it plain! 
Yes, Manhattan’s pretty fine, 
Fresh and fragrant after rain. 
Here’s the old New York I knew 
Long before the last improvement: 
Lazy, peaceful through and through, 
Sans its usual frantic movement. 


Where are all the foolish folk? 

Gone, thank God, to crowded shores. 
Each has plodded, in his yoke, 

With five million other bores. 
They have left the town to me, 

Rushing to their railroad stations. 
Staying here has much, maybe, 

In the way of compensations. 


Dear, uncrowded thoroughfares, 
Desolate, long avenues; 
Lonely homes of millionaires, 
Quiet, dreamlike urban views; 
Omnibuses where, in peace, 
One may sit and smoke Havanas, 
On this Sabbath [ll not cease 
Singing softly glad hosannas! 


Ah! the beauty of it all! 
That green freedom of the Park 
Once a roaring carnival, 
Now a desert after dark. 
Let me dream my dream in peace. 
Yet, this summer, I’ve had one day. 
Soon this loveliness will cease, 
When New York 
Monday. 


—CHARLEs Hanson TowNneE 


wakes up on 


“WELL, IF YOU INSIST —" 


"7 O, really, I wouldn’t think of 


playing. Haven’t had a rac- 


quet in my hand for years. You four 
go right on playing. ... I haven’t 


got any equipment anyhow. I'd simply 
You 
can? Well—well, you people finish 
out this set and then maybe—if you 


ruim a court with these heels... . 


insist. 

“T usually wear ten and a halves... . 
Nines? Well, I guess I can squeeze into 
them Sneaker 
sizes are always bigger, anyhow. Fine! 
And 
Tim, are you still using one of those’ 
I didn’t know they made that model 
any more! . Say, who strung this 
for your ... Whof ... Oh! 


recommend you a fellow—afterwards. 


with these thin. socks. 


now—well, for heaven’s sake, 


eee I can 


Remember to remind me. 
“Shall we take them on, Miss Per- 
kins? And please excuse me, if I’m a 


, 
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The New Yorker 


Knows 


ORGET the wear and tear 

of New York for a bit, 
and come out to where the 
fishes fight; where the rapids 
swirl — and ride them. Be 
young again and play Golf 
on the wonder links of the 
Manoir Richelieu at Murray 
Bay. 





Rest, and lazily sail the St. Law- 
rence and Saguenay. Watch the 
sun dip behind the mighty 
heights and see Nature, gentle 
and grand. Go back into history 
in Old Quebec, and re-live the 
days when. the fortress really 
guarded the city. There’s some- 
thing about a trip made in splen- 
did luxury that means a lot. 
And it’s right at your back- 
door. 


All information will be given, 
and reservations made at the 
Offices of the Canada Steam- 
ship Lines. 





CANADA 
STEAMSHIP 
LINES 


J. C. Randall, 
535 Fifth Ave.. New York, N. Y. 
Murray Hill 3866 


715 Victoria Square, Montreal 
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little rusty. You know—after three 
years—Do you mind if I hit a few 
first? ...Sorry....Oh... My 
.. Just a few 
more... Sorry... Here we are 
\h! ean Now we’re off. 

*“Too bad. You took your eye ott it, 
I think... .. Oh, rotten! ... Good shot, 
partner! ... Mine! ... Sorry. I took 
that because it was on your backhand. 
..- Good shot... Mine... Mine... 
Shot... Mine, mine! .. .Yours, part- 
ner! ... Too bad. I don’t think you 
were covering that alley... . /’ve got 
it! ... Sorry. You just shoo me away, 


Sorry ... Here’s one. 


partner, if I’m playing your side of the 
court, won’t yout I get so worked up, 
you know. 

“Your serve, partner... . One... 
let... let... doubles... What? ... 
Why, of course not! “Take another: 
We wouldn’t think of it! That’s their 
point, partner. After all, if we can’t get 
the ball in in four serves we don’t de- 
serve the point. eee Sorry! Ah, better 
follow your serve into the net, partner 

if it won’t tire you. ... I think if you 
didn’t duck your racquet quite so much 
... Sorry. Now you get this one and 
.. Um, 
try to keep it away from Harry if you 
can... . Thirty-all? Isn’t that forty- 


fifteen? Let’s see—we served doubles, 


I'll promise to get the next. . 


then you missed a volley, and—no, 
yow’re right. Thirty-all! I was thinking 
of the last game. 

“Mine... 1 think your footwork has 
something to do with it, partner... . 
Oh, Miss Lenhart! [I’m so sorry! 
Where'd it get you? ... In the eye! I 
hope it doesn’t hurt. Really you musn’t 
think I slammed it at you intentionally. 
You see I always hit for the opening 
ind not at either particular opponent. 
My, I’m afraid that raised quite a welt 
on your eye. Still, it wil! come down in 
«= Sn 
pshaw, over the backstop. Awfully 
sorry. Let’s not look for it now. Any- 
how it was a pretty old ball, don’t you 
think? 

“Well, that’s set for them, partner. 
Now let’s show ’em who’s really the 
You havef That’s a 
shame. And just when I was beginning 
to get warmed up.” 

—PaRKE CUMMINGs 


a couple of days. ... Mine . 


DCSE EGA. « « « 


The Boarding House Table of the 
\anhattan Club gave its third dinner to 
the Friday Night Club of the Yale Club 
last night at the Manhattan Club.—The 
limes. 

Well, as long as they knew what 
they were doing... 


. 
So 
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Changing 


Florses 


Those who have changed landlords know that the change 
is something to be dreaded. It is reassuring to know 
that French buildings are not for sale—the standard of 
service will remain as you first find it. 


1010 FIFTH AVENUE 7 to 12 ROOMS 


at 82nd Street 1-D—7 rooms, 3 baths, $4500. 1-C—9 rooms, 
3 baths, $5750. 1-B—11 rooms, 4 baths, $7000. 14-B—11 rooms, 
4 baths, $10,750. 1-A—12 rooms, 5 baths, $8250. 11-A— 12 
rooms, 5 baths, $12,500. 


1140 FIFTH AVENUE 5,6 & 7 ROOMS 


at 95th Street (two to three baths). From $3000. 


1160 FIFTH AVENUE 3, 4,5 & 6 ROOMS 
at 97th Street. 1 to3 baths. Wood-burning fireplaces. From $1850. 


34 EAST 5ist STREET 2& 3 ROOMS 
West of Park Avenue. Large living room, bedroom, kitchen, dress- 
ing room and bath. Maid, valet and meal service. From $1800. 


59 EAST 54th STREET 4 ROOMS 


West of Park Avenue. Fireplace in each apartment. From $2500. 


55 PARK AVENUE 4 ROOMS 


at 37th Street. Living room with fireplace, 2 bedrooms, dining 
section, kitchen and bath (some with extra lavatory). From $2800. 


15 & 16 PARK AVENUE 3 & 4 ROOMS 


on Murray Hill at 35th St. Complete kitchens. Maid, valet and meal 
service. From $2100. 


17 PARK AVENUE 1,2 & 3 ROOMS 
at 35th Street. Valet, maid, meal service. Hotel apartments 
from $1100. 


22 WEST 77th STREET 1,2,3 & 4 ROOMS 


Opposite Park. One and two baths. Housekeeping apartments 


from $840. 
TUDOR CITY 


RENTING OFFICE AT EAST END OF 42nd STREET—VAN 8860 
PROSPECT TOWER 1 & 2 ROOMS 
TUDOR TOWER 


Hotel apartments, $950 to $1950. 
THE MANOR 
THE CLOISTER 


THE HERMITAGE 
Housekeeping apartments, $780 to $3100. 


FRED F. FRENCH 
MANAGEMENT CO., Inc. 


551 Fifth Avenue, at 45th Street 
Telephone, Vanderbilt 6320 








1 to 5 ROOMS 


J 






































Play the 


SILVER KING 
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“My dear, at times, I’m afraid of 
my husband —a raving maniac 
when he handles a golf club.” 

“T’ve seen him—hits at the ball as 
if he were killing a cobra.” 

“That’s it. a sort of assault and 
battery golf.” 

“Oh, buy the brute some Silver 
Kings.” 

“What difference can a mere ball 
make to that man?” 

“Lots of it, dear, look at my 
Jimmy. Last year his score was high 
in the hundreds and his temper was 
low and despicable. I got him a box 
of Silver Kings and my married life 
has become one long twosome of 
bliss. Jimmy says it’s all psychol- 
ogical, but I think it’s as practical as 
can be. He says the King actually 
helped him stop pressing because he 
knows he can get distance with it by 
swinging easily. The confidence that 
comes of playing the best ball really 
does give a man extra poise and 
balance.” 


Silver King— 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off, 





JOHN WANAMAKER 
NEW YORK 
Wholesale Golf Distributors 














| 


TEE AND 
GREEN 


Sand at Montauk—Sir 
Walter Hamlet — Old 
John Ball 





_ official of the 
new course at 
Montauk Beach, lin- 
ing up the gallery 
during the tourna- 

. ment played there 
last week, saw a young woman jump 
into a bunker and start across the sand 
as a short cut to the next tee. 


“Don’t cross the trap,” he shout- 
ed. 

The young woman waved her 
hand, 

“Te’s all right,” she said. “Can’t 


you see [’\ e got on my golf shoes?’ 
Once in a while these happy moments 
come along to 
al belief, 
stand, that there is material in golf for 
Almost 
exception these moments are 


explain the gener- 


co hard as a rule to under- 
humorous anecdotes. without 
supplied 
by those who, though for some reason 
they play or follow the game, know 
even less about it than most golf writ- 
ers, 

On the porch of the Westchester- 
Biltmore some people were having tea. 
said about the 
match between Hagen and Compston 


Someone something 
that had been played there a few days 
before and someone else asked him to 
repeat the name of the winner. 

“Walter Hagen!” 
with an air of astonishment, as 
soon as she was sure that she had the 
name right. “Why, I never knew that 
he played golf.” 

In the silence that followed she went 
on hastily, “I wouldn’t 
think that anyone who was so marvel- 


the questioner 


said 


mean, you 


lous on the stage could have time to be $ 


good at anything else, if you know what 
I mean.” 


° - ° / 
It was some time before her listen- | 


ers understood that she was confusing 
Walter Hagen with Walter Hampden. 
After all, it wasn’t an unnatural mis 
take at that, for Hagen, in some of his 
poses before a gallery, gives a pretty 


good imitation of an actor. 


N spite of all the publicity he has 
had in the last twelve years—almost 
twice as much as any other golfer— 
Hagen isn’t recognized as often as 
you'd think. In Boston, for instance, 


AUGUST 1 1, 1928 


ROUND THE 


orld 









Nor ONLY 21 memorable places 
.-. but also 6 memorable events . . . all com- 
bined into this one cruise . . . by the world’s 
greatest travel system. 

Christmas in the Holy Land. New Year’s 
Eve in Cairo. India for the January festivals. 
A by-pass into exotic Siam. Peking under 
government courtesy. Japan for the plum- 
blossoms. 

In all, 21 countries, 26 ports . . . the whole 
wonder-belt of the world in 136 days. S. S. 


Empress of Australia, 21,850 gross tons, and 
luxuriously roomy. One management, one 
guidance, one standard of service, and one 
ticket all the way. As low as $1900. How 
simple, how economical, how wonderfully 
comfortable that makes it. From New York, 
December Ist. 











Booklets which detail where you go, how 
you live. Your own agent, or Canadian 
Pacific District Office. E. T. Stebbing, General 
Agent, 344 Madison Avenue, at 44th Street 
New York. 
OTHER CRUISES, 1928-29 
(All from New York) 


South America-Africa ... 104 days... Jan. 22, 1929 
{ Mediterranean ... 72 days ... Feb. 4, 1929. W<« 
| Indies ...16 days ...Dec. 22,1928 . ..29 days. . 


) ¢ 
Canadian 


. Pacific | 


( WORLD’S GREATEST 
TRAVEL SYSTEM 
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ne evening last month he went on a 
party with some friends, one of whom 
knew three nice girls. None of the 
three recognized Hagen’s name or his 
face. 

As the evening wore along the 
lady paired with Hagen showed signs of 
becoming moody and the introducer 
felt that it was up to him to let her 
know whom she was out with. He 
dropped various hints about Hagen be- 
ing a celebrity in some branch of sport. 
One of the other ladies interpreted 
these hints in her own way. 

“What do you know—your boy 
friend is a famous tennis player,” she 
told Hagen’s partner. 

The other girl cheered up. “No fool- 
ing. Can you play tennis: ” 

It was a chance for a come-back and 
Hagen waited till he thought of one. 
“No,” he said, “I can’t play tennis, but 
Pye got a good racket.” 

O report the first thirty-six holes 

of the Hagen-Compston match, 
the Associated Press sent out someone 
who may have known all about tennis 
but who reported this match as if it 
had been medal play and said that at 
the end of the day Compston was so 
many strokes ahead of Hagen. 

In this column last year I said that 
John Ball, the famous Englishman, was 
dead; I even drew a touching picture 
of how he had died in his vine-covered 
cottage at Hoylake—the little cottage 
next to his favorite course—and a week 
later had to tell how John Ball, at 
sixty-three, had played in the English 
Open. And this year, assured by a 
friend of the Orcutt family that Mau- 
reen wouldn’t play in a certain tourna- 
ment because her mother wouldn’t let 
her, I said she wasn’t entered, and then 
\laureen went in it after all. Anyway, 
she got put out. —N. Bb., Jr. 





— 
_— r~ Rr . 


Kenneth Phillips, 20, charged with the 
bandonment of a wife and two children, 
co-habitation with another woman, buying 

banjo on conditional sale and selling 
without the owner’s permission, and theft 
it a camera and auto robe, the property 
of H. V. Johnson, was sentenced to the 
Cheshire reformatory by Judge Howd 
‘riday afternoon.—Litchfield County 
Conn.) Leader. 

Because he loved nice things. 
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Every squeeze of the tobacco- 
meter’s bulb is a puff of the cig- 
arette at the other end. Every 
puff tells something about cig- 
arette smoke. The apparatus 
works at the rate of 10,000 puffs 
a day! 








A chemist operating the to- 
baccometer recently tested two 
dozen leading brands. Egyptian 
and Virginia, expensive and 
popular-priced varieties... high- 
brow and low-brow. 

What did the. tobaccometer 
discover in these cigarettes? 
That Spud is 16.3% (Cent.) cooler 


than other brands. 


Lt” 


There you are, cigarette en- 
thusiasts! The cold figures of 
science prove Spud’s claim: Spud 








The tobaccometer rates them... Bulb draws smoke from cigarette through 
the apparatus. A sensitive thermometer registers temperature of the smoke. 


Each Puff 


TELLS A STORY 


is actually and noticeably cooler. 
No need to put yourself on that 
so-many-a-day ration now! 
Smoke Spud. Even at the end 
of a two-pack day, your Spud 
throat will still be moist and cool. 

Just try Spud’s first puff... 
the most novel sort of delightful 
little coolness. It tells what Spud 
has in store for you...real, lusty 
tobacco fragrance unspoiled, at 
any time, by a rebellious throat. 
Smoke through several Spuds 
and learn a brand-new cigarette 
experience. 

Read of Spud’s overnight 
success in the entertaining pages 
of “Welcome, Little Stranger’. 
Free. Also send $1 for Presenta- 
tion Tin of 100. 


THE AXTON-FISHER TOBACCO COMPANY, INC., Louisville, Ky , 


SPUD 


MENTHOL COOLED 


Ci garettes..20 for 2o¢ 
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Only 6 Apartments Unsold! 


25 SUTTON. 
PLAGE 


‘Northeast Corner fifty-Eighth §t. 





e 


6e4) have told you of the ex- 
AORAN treme desirability of this 
new city residence—but now you 
can see it for yourself. You can 
see from its windows the ever- 
changing panorama of river craft. 
Now you can see its cheerful 
rooms with all day long sunshine 
tempered by river breezes. You 
< can visualize the development of 
Now Open for Inspection — Elevator Runninz your home in these finished apart- 
ments. You will find 25 Sutton Place all we have claimed for 
it—all that its plans promised —and more; a residence worthy of 
interest, to which we invite your inspection. 


Ten and Eleven Rooms Each an Entire Floor —From $35,000 


Cooperative — Ready This Summer 


Builder ANTHONY A. PATERNO Architect ROSARIO CANDELA 
Supervising Architect CROSS & CROSS 
Selling and Managing Agent 


DouglasL.Elliman6& Co. 


oh East 49th St. Agent on premises daily and Sunday Plaza 9200 


























Y, MS sar < 
Se ee) 


lather Noah: Look at those fleas! I thought we took only two 
on board. 

Mother Noah: We did—fleas are funny that way. But it won't 
be long now! I'm taking two cans of Flit. 
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Reversing a Train, rT, 
171 
NE of the b 
gest thrills 
Stamford this y: 
was the return 
Driftwood Blaze, 
Mrs. Hanley’s 
-)) really great old 
champion, after an absence of fifte 
years, the last five spent ienominiously 
hacking. When he won the Great 
Island Cup for ladies’ saddle horses, 
the old guard cheered him to the echo, 
between furtive dabbings of treacherous 
eyes. He alone remains of the great 
days when Sceptre, Bohemian Actress, 
Radiant, and Myopia battled in the old 
Garden. 
There were two sides to Driftwood’s 
victory, for Mrs. Tupper Cole, with two 





legs on the cup, needed only one mor 
for permanent possession. It seems al- 

most like putting money in Liberty ; 
Bonds to put up a cup which requires 
three wins by the same owner; and 
the cup itself gets so be-lettered with : 
winners that first a base, and then a ; 
tray, usually have to be added to solve 4 
the space problem. Another case in ; 
point was the winning of the Presi- 


dent’s Cup, an enormous glittering ' 
challenge trophy, by young Hope 


Gimbel. She spoiled the chances of % 
Golden Eagle, Van Duzer Burton’s 
horse, which had won _ twic ‘ 
Next year [Il wager still another - 
name is added. You just get at- 4 
tached to the darn things, when you 
are requested to return them to the 
Committee. , 
Ms Bosse ACKER’s Super Gold ’ 
iS undoubtedly going to be a fr 
menace to the established campaigners ms 
for some time to come. “This young ve 
thoroughbred horse, at his first show, ie 
won four blues, but it was his manne! TI 
of winning that was so impressive. | sa 
could have pardoned Miss Acker ii site 
she had called him Pegasus, for | hi 
really seemed to have wings when | é 
jumped. After watching scores of la- hie 
borious, over-assisted, usually unsuccess- bei 
ful performances, it was like a cold 
shower on a hot day to see him bound 
over the fences on a loose rein 
with real enjoyment. NI 
OR the last ten years the Stamford 
affair has been held on what have R 
seemed the hottest and most unpleasant that 
days of the summer. This is large! 'y 
because the ring is in a deep hollow thre 
irct 
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Orange juice without | 
squeezing oranges? 


that draws the heat like a lens, and 
hoards it up against any chance breeze. 
[t seems too bad that when Mr. ‘Taylor 
went to so much trouble blasting the 
ring level, he did not choose a higher 
piece of ground. ‘There was a great 
deal of shirt-sleeve riding done, and 
really there should be a statute of limi- 


Why certainly! 


USE SUMORO ORANGE! It 
is real orange juice, concen- 
trated, sweetened, with a 

dash of lemon juice added. 
And all you need to do is to | 
pour it out of the bottle. | 
SUMORO ORANGE does not | 
contain preservatives. It 
goes well with mixed drinks. | 
It flavors ices and desserts 
deliciously. You can use it 


tations passed about those whose figures 
can’t survive such drastic display. 
Joseph Wilshire, looking very Pick- 
wickian in spite of the heat in a 
pearl-gray suit and bowler, with a scar- 
let boutonniére, drove his coach to the 
show every day, giving all the hunting 
people there a warm feeling in their 




























hearts, for next month he will be tool- ; ; 
ing that same coach to Golden’s Bridge in every recipe which calls 

when the cubbing season begins. Mr. for orange juice. SUMORO 

Wilshire had these hounds in Green- ! ORANGE is both convenient 

wich several years ago, hunting almost | and economical. Less ex- 

the same country as the Fairfield and pensive than buying 

Westchester pack, a situation which Order f 

became first complicated, and then de- eo — oe poe 

veloped into open warfare, with the dealer today. 

outlawing of the Wilshire hounds and Sole distributors 

their adherents. One of these, no less CANADA DRY GINGERALE 
a person than Jack Bowman, bought Incorporated 
the pack and moved it up to Golden’s 25 West 43rd St., New York 

Bridge where there was more country 


than the most greedy could desire. He | J 
has worked over this, panelling fences, 8 MORO 25¢c 
cutting paths, building model kennels, 

improving his hounds, until he can now ORANGE the bottle ; 
offer as good sport as can be got north 


of Pennsylvania. 











HIS particular Stamford show 
was held under the shadow of 
Tunney, say what you will about horses 
and riders. The first day everyone, CHANGE OF ADDRESS 
from small, carefully brought up boys 
to colored stable hands, was discussing 


ethBiatne of the Gol or} The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who are absent 
the possibilities of the ngnt that nignt; from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address j 
the next day was one long post-mortem. —_ received and request that we be notified at least three weeks in advance | 
a. 7 r of the date of the-issue with which st ke effect. ' 

Ihe last day, as the thousand-dollar Fe SE Oh NS es ee Se Oe Se ee 

jumper stake > climax o e show _ : 

= r ape cl max of a h v, THE New Yorker, 

Was DeIng juagec in came enc¢c-——ifi wo ~ ~ y 

Seer, 25 West 45th Street, New York. 


ten seconds scarcely a soul was looking 
at a horse, nor would have if every 
high-jumping record in the world were 


You have been sending the magazine to— 


. . a DU aA cada nasi a chatacscactcbon chcdesacagssoareineaoateahcalastaeaale a mata case eos san aahaasaaaewone 
: being broken. —ToucH AND Go 
; INI “aise ied ach aia ag a 
' oO 
I 
IC RE RETR 7 oe a ORT 
NEATEST TRICK OF THE WEEK a a —— 
EE ssculesass WEEKS( py casi Sexnp Tue: Macazme To 
; [From the Franklin Journal, CL) Untit Furtuer Notice ih ae, Toe 
Farmington, Me.| 
Rex Parsons laid an egg on our table New Address TOP rrririrtrrirrrrrrrerrrrrrirrrrerrrrrrrrrrrrrririrrrrrrirririrrritiriirritirir iit irr ii ee 
that had been previously laid in the nest 
by a little white lezhorn i Pe MERE —- icsishvecsmmosomnuseneesemenbaseebninindinperietbhhiodeiesdiseibeniasapliiiwedipeseuientiveuniboes 


three inches in length and 6% inches in 


circumference the smallest way. atten pt tees aspire pelts giplillttics 4 ptrertae splints na pjltns, 











Favorite of 
the feminine world 


Tangee makes every woman a better artist of natural 
make-up. It changes color to your artistic needs as 
you apply it. Changes trom orange to blush-rose, 
the “‘shyest’’ and most delicate color in Nature, 
and exactly the shade of blush-rose you require, de- 
pending upon theamountused. Water-proof.Won't 
muss. Stays on all day without fading or rubbing. 
Demand Tangee today. One lipstick for all com- 
plexions! On sale everywhere. Twice as many 
women are using it this year. Note the name 
Tangee on carton and gun-metal 
case. The Geo. W. Luft Co., EEE 
417 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
NOTE: Tangee is healing and ( - 
soothing because it has a cold ‘ - 
cream base. Tangee Rouge Com- | ry 
pact and Tangee Créme Rouge | 
have the same magical changing 
quality as Tangee Lip- 
stick. Ask for them. 
PRICES —Tangee Lip- 
stick $1, Tangee Rouge 
Compact 75c, Tangee 
Créme Rouge $1 (and 
for complete beauty 
treatment: Tangee Day 
Cream, Tangee Night 
Creamand 
Tangee 
Face Pow- 
de t, Siu 
each). 25¢ 
higherin 
Canada. c 














THE POWER of 
. .. Twenty Cents 


Twenty cents brings you the mini- 
ature Tangee Beauty Set — all six 
items and the “Art of Make-up.” 
qorues Dept.N.Y.9. The George 

Luft Co., 417 Fifth Avenue, 
i York. 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


The White Man Will 
Get Them If They Dowt 
Watch Out—Miss Garbo 
Another Round 


A! the Astor is 
(9) a fine film, 
called ‘White 
Shadows of the 
South Seas,” that 
shows the decline 
of a people. It is 
based on the prem- 
ise that the white man has nothing but 
a degrading influence upon the simple 
and joyous civilization of the South Pa- 
From all I have ever 


Goes 





cific Ocean. 
heard this supposition is most unfor- 
tunately correct. Whiskey, disease, and 
greed have supplanted, in many an 
island, happiness and pretty living. The 
picture is far from pleasant and it will 
be interesting to see how generously 
audiences will support an entertainment 
that flies in the face of their habits, 
traditions, and sentiment. I hope they 
support it handsomely. 

A thin plot runs through the cinema 
and tells of a beachcomber who 1s cast 
out from one island because he objects 
too vigorously to the evil treatment the 
natives are subjected to. He is placed 
upon a boat that is eventually wrecked 
by a mammoth storm and is washed up 
on another island where the white man 
has not been and where he is treated 
as a god by the kindly inhabitants. He 
takes a wife and falls into the easy life 
of the place. When pearl-divers turn 
up he endeavors to prevent their land- 
ing and is killed. ‘The film ends show- 
ing one more island under the White 
Shadow and his wife weeping on his 
grave, 

This picture was taken on the Mar- 
quesas Islands in the South Seas and 
contains many lovely shots of those 
parts, and might well be seen for its 
photography alone. Robert Flaherty 
went out originally to take the atmos- 
phere parts of the movie but was either 
removed or left early in its progress. 
The truth of what took place between 
himself and the makers is very obscure. 
However, his influence, either direct 
or through “Moana,” is always ap- 
parent. ‘The story is from Frederick 
O’Brien’s book, and a set of florid titles 
are supplied by Jolin Colton. 

Monte Blue contributes the best act- 
ing of his career and a newcomer 
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= custom-characteris- 
cs of Savile Row stylists 
arz subtly incorporated | 
into this smart two-button | 
sack suit. Loose, flowing 
lines for genuine comfort. 









Cailored-to-measure 


or ready-for-wear 


$53 to $65 


Banks Gre 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46” St. 



















|ARTHURGILMORE 


NCORPORATED 
16 EAST 52™ STREET. NY. 


‘Also Vuitton Trunks and Service 
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* The DRYDEN = 
MA 150 East 39th St. ; 
“4 Just Completed ; 
: Beautifully arranged suites of + 
te 1-2-3 rooms ts 
: unfurnished or furnished 
large foyers, serving pantries ++ 
and bath to each chamber. Ex- + 
#  ceptional Pent House. Fiverooms, + 
# north and south terrace. ts 
RESTAURANT p 
4 Lexington 7060 ap 
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is charmin I’s if you will — 
et ie the jeaeoe, 3'ia go aunple 
. % ° so safe. uae « this one minute 
application of ——__ 








1s out 
which eliminates the hair and 
roots pleasantly and Jastingly. 
More rapid than any other 
method; fragrant; delightfully 
easy to use. It ag Aaparopted 
the growth and is more 
economical than any depilatory. 
Unexcelled for face, limbs, un- 
derarms, body and back of neck. 


Sold in package form the world over. 
Treatment or Free Demonstration at 


562 FIFTH AVE. 
(Ent. on 46th St.) 


Authorice ar only at my hg Avenue 

i Ww 

Sal z Outside of New Yor 

a Beauty Shops 
f authortty- 
btained in © 

sible for res purious imitation 

me re “ee 
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named Raquel Torres is superb as a 
native girl. “The lady not only looks 
nice but she can act. The accompani- 


‘and Is satisfactory. 


ment is by Movieton 
TIME,” at the Central, 


ow 
I ILAC 
is a bad rehash of “Wings,” 


“The Big Parade,”’ and what other w ar 
movies have you seent Colle en Moore 


performs one of those cute French 


— 


peasant girls that the movies sec all | 


the time and no Frenchman has ever 


och. 


é ] ‘HE RiVvoLt is harboring a second- 
rate crime film called ‘“Vhe Per- 


fect Crime.” The idea behind it was 


fair and so was the start of the play, 


but the working-out of both was not so 


Many of the labored dramatic 
devices of the last two or three hun- 
‘This is 


good. 


dred years are employed. 
another film that breaks out into con- 
versation at odd moments and does so 
under the name of Photophone. Pho- 
tophone works almost exactly like the 
Movietone; i.e., photographing the 
My guess is that the talk was 
put in after the picture had been made, 


sound. 


as the words bear no relation to the lip- 
movements of the actors, except in a 
prologue and epilogue that have been 
tacked on. 


( “dah Garo is at the Capitol in | 
“The Mysterious Lady,” and I 


spent, as I always do, the hour or so she 
displayed her wares wondering where- 


| 


in is her wallop for those who rave about } 


Her vehicle deals with spying 
Austria 
Some of the 
situations are tense enough to cause the 


her. 
and counter-spying in 


Russia before the war. 


audience to ahhh loudly when they are 
relieved, but I could not read much 


sense into the details that lead to them. | 


‘ . | 
. | jORGOTTEN Faces,” at the Para- 
mount, tells ofa crook who, like most 


cinematic crooks, Was a_big-hearted 
Benny under his evil. For the sake of his 
child he goes to prison and finally gets 
himself killed. His wife, 


a naughty girl and so he takes his tot 


it seems, was 


and leaves her on the doorstep of a rich 
family. ‘They bring the child up while 
father languishes in jail. Mother looks 
for her between swigs at a gin bottle. 
Seventeen years roll by and she locates 
her offspring. Papa is released from 


the coop and goes as a butler in the 


home of his daughter to keep mamma 
from gumming the works. A couple 
of violent deaths clear the plot and 
give the audience a chance to go some- 


where else. —O.C. 


and 














Cross 
my 
heart 


if you must, said the clever cine- 
ma customer, but never cross my 
path when i’m loping to the 





paramount GH 


1 


A\ 


where 


the screen reveals 
“a sawdust para- 
dise’” paramount’s 
picture of heaven- 
pushing with the 
angelic esther rals- 
ton, and celestial 
music accompanies 
the picture 





and 

the stage produces ‘“‘bitter- 
sweet blues’”’ a shade new to 
revues, and most appropriate 
to paul ash and his para- 
mount stage band 


and 

returned from the murmur- 
ing pines and the hemlocks 
our own jesse crawford mak- 
ing merry with the organ. 


rivoli— 
united artists 


is the ‘*‘perfect 
crime,” an_ f.b.o. 
picture, screen-talk, 
adorned with sound 
and embellished by 
clive brook and irene 
rich, 


bi 


Dye 


rialto 


sh 


moved frum the pre- 
cincts of the para- 
mountispola negri’s 
“lovesofanactress.”” 
ovesoltanactress, 
paramount’s picture 
of paris before its 
é discovery by america. 


gf 
a 


, 


luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 


a 











-—{3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES }——_ 


NEW AMSTERDAM W. 42d St. Pop. 


Mats. Wed., Sat. 
Erlanger, Dillingham @& Ziegfeld, Mgr. Dirs. 











MARILYN MILLER om 
“ROSALIE” win | “seas” 
JACK DONAHUE [|_“*'" 








LY RIC THEATRE, West 4200 st 
ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 


DENNIS KING ‘i: 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 


Version 
ZIEGFELD THEATRE, 54th St. and 6th 


Ave. Matinees Thurs. & Sat. 


SHOW BOAT 


Howard Marsh 
Sammy White 
Edna May Oliver 





Norma Terris 
Eva Puck 
Helen Morgan 


d 
CHARLES WINNINGER 


——} WILLIAM FOX presents }— 
DOLORES DEL RIO in 


THE RED DANCE 


With CHARLES FARRELL — IVAN LINOW 
Also superb Movietone Presentation 
GEORGE BERNARD SHAW 

RICHARD BONELLI Singing Pagliacci 

“THE FAMILY PICNiS” First Fox Movietone Comedy 


GLOBE 7 rave Dally 2:30-8:30" 
Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 
JOE COOK six" 


SHINE” 
GEO. M. COHAN,” 


{ DAVID BELASCO presents }——__ 


ACHELOR 
FATHER 


i. af Childs Carpenter 
with KER—C. AUBREY 
MITH—GEOFFREY KERR 
on W. 44th St., Eves. 8:30 


BELASCO Mats. Thurs. and Sat., 


or AND MANDEL present }— 
HE MUSICAL COMEDY SMASH 


GOOD NEWS 


with GEORGE OLSEN’S MUSIC 
“Greatest of All Modern Musical Comedies.” 





—_ 








30 
330 


y & 43rd. Eves. 8: 
Wed. & Sat., 








mma 


by 
TUN 


9:9 
2:30 





—Leonard Hall, Eve. Telegram 
CHANIN’S Evenings at 8:25 
46th ST. THEA. ee, Wo 





—{ Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present }— 


THE MUSICAL COMEDY THAT WILL 
LIVE FOREVER. MARK TWAIN’S 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 
48th St. Evs. 


VANDERBILT 7? 30) 
THEATRE 


PLAZA Madison Ave. at 59th St. 


DIRECTION LEO BRECHER 


Sat. Aug. I!, SYD CHAPLIN in “The Fortune 
Hunter.”’ Sun. & Mon. Aug. 12 and 13—LOIS 
MORAN in ‘“‘Don’t Marry.”’ Tues. & Wed. Aug. 14 
and (5S—Hobart Bosworth in ‘‘After the Storm.’’ 
Thurs. & Fri. Aug. 16 & 17—Walter Hagen in 
“Green Grass Widows.”’ 


EXINGI ON | 


Aug. !f!, 12, 13: Norma Shearer in “‘The 
Actress’’; Aug. 14, 15: EMIL JAN- 
NINGS in “Street of Sin’’; Aug. 16, 
17: Johnny Hines in ‘‘The Wright 
Idea’; Aug. 18, 19, 20: Thos. Melghan 
in “The Racket’’. 

GTON AV 


& Sat. 
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OUT OF TOWN 


Bridge, Scenery and Sail- 
High Times at 





Ing 


Rumson 


the of 
water sports, on 
both a large and a 
small scale, Edgar- 
town, on Martha’s 
Vineyard, seems to 
be one of the most active resorts in the 
East. ‘The new yacht club and an ex- 
cellent harbor have brought many 
famous yachts there this summer, and 
small sailboats have races at least twice 
a week. A sheltered beach affords safe 
swimming. 

It is an ideal place for older people: 
bridge, quiet motoring 
scenery. The younger crowd leads a 
slightly less pastoral life, what with visits 


way 





, and interesting 


to Gay Head and Oak Bluffs, the 
Coney Island of the district. The 
tennis club has rather lively dances 


twice a week, 

Although the people are mainly occu- 
pied with being rural (without, how- 
ever, any sacrifice of comfort), you 
“on go fortified with several intro- 
ductions in order to join the tennis club. 
About five miles from Edgartown 
there’s a golf course with fees by the 
day, week, or month. 

The Colonial Inn is a good place to 
stay, and you can find fishermen’s cot- 
tages for rent, with mildly historical 
backgrounds. ... Probably the sim- 
plest way of getting to Edgartown is 
taking the boat which goes from 
Pier 14, North River, to New Bedford 
and from there a second boat to Oak 
Bluffs, where cars can be hired for the 
remainder of the trip. There 
trains from Grand Central to Provi- 


are also 


dence, but, if you go at night, this 
necessitates getting up at an_ early 


hour to catch a motor coach for New 
Bedford. 


At Rumson, in New Jersey, water 
sports are beginning to be neg- 
in spite of the possibilities of 
the Shrewsbury. The 
however, is going ahead 
a kitchen 
and a dining-room added, 
so that you will be able to have lunch 
or dinner there in the future. 

With week ending 
August 11, and the polo tournament 
lasting until August 18, horsey events 
are the centre of interest at present. 
Even if there are no real matches, 


lected, 
crabbing in 
Beach Club, 
bravely with its alterations; 
are being 


horse-show 
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-——{THE THEATRE GUILD presents) _ 


PORGY 


By Dubose and Dorothy Hevward 


7-5 9 42nd s 
Sluis. Wen &S 


REPUBLIC 





EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN}, 


30 sharp 
sion at 7:40 to 9 


Eves —_. 
Dinner Intern 





This week & every week thereafter 


“VOLPONE” 


GUIL THEATRE, 52d St 


venings 8: Lod Mats 
Thursday and Saturda 








By George 


—— JED HARRIS productions 
Tickets for Jed eS Never on Sale in 


HELEN HAYES | 
"“COQUETTE” 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday, 2:30 


t Rates | 


“THE 


ROYAL FAMILY’’ 


By Geo. 


SELWYN [uy 


S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 


THEATRE, W. 42nd St. Eves 
Matinees WED. and SA‘ 


Abbott and Ann Preston Bridgers 


Th., 
ally at 8:3 





th St 








“Lae o 


MAE WEST 
In ‘DIAMOND LIL’!” 


Society's Gay Show of the 
ROYALE THEATRE" § Wet 


Nights at 8:45—Mats. Wed. 


sy SLUMMING 
GO 


ITH 


"Gay ’Nineties!” 


& Sat., 2:45 





—{ THE ACTOR MANAGERS present | ee 


GRAND ST. FOLLIES 


BOOTH THEATRE 





OF 1928 


W.45th St. Eves.& . 
Mats. Tues. & Thurs 








GEORGE 
WHITE’S 


ALL 
NEW 


EVES. 8:20—MATINEES WED 


GEORGE WHITE’S 
SCANDALS 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST SHOW 
With the World’s Greatest Cast 


THEATRE 
W.42ndST. 
AND SAT. 2:30 


9TH EDITION 


APOLLO 





ALL 
NEW 

















The 





EW FIELDS’ THEA. 


MANSFIELD—W. 47th St. 
Smashing Musical 


““PRESE 


SEATS 8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 


Evgs. at 8:30 

Matinees 
Thurs.& 
Comedy Hit 








Sat 


9 9 By FIELDS, 
RODGERS 
& HART 











RICHARD HUDNUT 





It was here at the Paris salon of Ric hard Hudnut, 20 Rue de la Paix, that Parfum 
Le Debut was first introduced. A room, moder nistic in dé&é¢ or and so lovely in its 


many enchantments that artists have called it the most beautiful shop in all Paris. 


From Paris—This Jielw perfume of the moods 


Trarha mle Lebut 


The appeal of Parfum Le Debut is not merely that it has become the 
smart perfume. It has become the smart perfume rather because it has 
so truly captivated the imagination of many thousands of women, 

Here is a new Paris creation in fragrance — a perfume of the 
moods. Four separate and distinct odeurs—one for Romance— one for 
Adventure—one for Gaiety —and one for Sophistication. Accenting 
subtly that piquant variety of mood wherein lies the secret of nearly 
every woman’s charm... 

Offered in the daintiest of petits flacons wherever fine perfumes 


are sold... and as captivating a Gilt as one could ask for. 


PARFUM BLEU © eo °@ in blue flacon e e Romance 
VERT ° © @ in green flacon ° e Adventure 


ie 3” on BLANC e e in white flacon ° ° ° Gaiety 


NOIR © ce eo in black flacon ¢ Sophistication 


7) 
erfumer ee NEW Y RK e PARIS 
Her O 
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“So Flattering to the Hands!” | 


they say delightedly . . . these women of talent, 


beauty and able charm... 





Helen Dryden’s clever hands kept chic 
and brilliant with New Cutex Liquid Polish 


“You should see what my nails look 


shining. The polish protects against 









Helen Dryden, famous illus- 
trator, Osa Johnson and 
many others—use the New 


Cutex Liquid Polish -- - 


OW do they overcome the problem of 
grubby nails—these women who hav: 
such interesting, able hands? 

All say it is because they use the New 
Cutex Liquid Polish—a gay, flattering bril- 
liance that gives surprising, new personality 
to the hands. Applied once a week, it stays 
on day after day in spite of wear or water. 
Stains or dirt that usually cling to the nails 
disappear, simply by a thorough soap-and- 
water washing. The brilliance remains— 
flattering, fashionable, exquisitely dainty! 


How to ‘‘ Make Up”’ your 
dancing hands 


“‘When one dances, one’s 
hands should look all gay 
and sparkly, too,’’ says 
Hannah Gawthrop, pretty 
New York debutante. 
“For evening, I always 























like after I’ve been painting all day,’’ stainsand—miracle of miracles—it stays : finish a “ih tn 7 
says Helen Dryden, well-known artis on no matter how much I wash and y | sail ina eed Liat dP i ‘ Bi 
and illustrator. ‘‘Before I used the scrub my hands. It ines peng i ea ghee oe a 9 or 
New Cutex Liquid Polish they were al- “‘T also think there’s something about A e hes ne ny to th a ten a3 one 
ways such a problem. Now, it’s amaz-_ this shining new nail polish that flat- ad we i “4 y i agin t th a's = 25. 
ing how quickly I can make my hands_ ters even the plainest hand. Like a = Sane * + di —_ mae os ve I 
look respectable. Just a thorough wash- make-up for one’s face—it adds char- captivating and distinctive. se 
ing—and the nails come out smart and acter and chic.” nto 
rit 
. - Special intro- ll, 
‘Wonderful protection for the nails when cong for play 
’ or 6¢, we wi just 
‘Roughing It’”—Mrs. Martin Johnson  s¢n4 generous ‘we 
samples of polish > 
j Even though she’s in South Africa hunt- and remover 

uf ing lions (or riding horseback on a zebra 

as in the illustration) Mrs. Martin 

Johnson, intrepid lady explorer, insists 
on being charming and totally feminine. 4 

““Whenever it’s at all possible,” said 

Mrs. Johnson, in an interview recently, 

“T insist on having the comforts of 

life. I have certain toilet things sent 
me regularly — among them Cutex T! 
preparations. These are a wonderful [ Send ¢c.and coupon below for sample of | cai 
help—I can give myself a pleasant mani- address Dept. *-8, 1101 St. Alexander sonal 
cure right on the shores of Paradise Street, Montreal.) ; peop] 
Lake. Using Cutex Cuticle Remover and een bo apn sh vot ford 
the marvelous Cutex Cuticle Cream ale THE 
keeps the cuticle smooth and clean. And them: 
if I want to feel very much ‘dressed up,’ hume 
I use Cutex Liquid Polish. It’s so de- Prope 
lightfully flattering to the hands, and type « 
wonderful protection for the nails when W 

Of for a canter in Africa! ‘roughing it’.” 











teams of fairly good amateurs can be 
sven in a practice match almost any day. 

This is another resort for which it 

well to have introductions. It is 
mpossible to join either the Beach or 
the Rumson Club without them. The 
volf course at the Rumson Club is a 
hard one, rather flat, with a number 
of water holes. You can drive in and 

vatch the polo, by the way, without 
rclonging to the Club. 

The Peninsula House is right on 
the waterfront, and its food and accom- 
modations are pleasant. A half-hour’s 
drive away, in North Asbury, is Ross- 
Fenton’s, a roadhouse with an excellent 
orchestra and a good floor, Anyone 
will tell you how to find it, and, as you 
pproach, a cluster of colored lights 
can be seen shimmering on water at 
the right. On Pleasure Bay, Price’s 
is quaintly suggestive of a barn dance. 
They serve really good shore dinners 
ind have negro singers. 

Besides these places, of course, there 
is Asbury Park, where you have a 
chance of winning white canary birds 
In wooden cages. They have a good 
movie house in’ Asbury; it shows 
pleasant pictures and is remarkably cool. 


AE «ist Hampton, everyone who 
can muster a pair of breeches has 
been talking and thinking about horses 
for the last few weeks, and much 
schooling has been going on near the 
riding club, The show, an event sec- 
ond in interest only to the annual fair, 
occurs on August 18.... The New- 
port Horse Show is the last important 
one this month, from August 23 to 
25... . In the way of tennis, the 
Eastern Championships for men and 
women will be held at the Westchester- 
Biltmore, at Rye; they begin on August 
| The National Doubles will be 
sliped 2 at the Longwood Cricket Club, 
just outside of Boston, beginning on 


\ugust 27. —M. T. D. 


NMP 


The principal character as well as those 
vainst whom he is pitted are entirely rea- 
sonable, sophisticated, and comprehending 
people. It is much as if a group of Ox- 
tord graduates or the editorial staff of 
le New Yorker were suddenly to find 
themselves forced, with entire good 
humor and still retaining their sense of 
Proportion, to participate in the wildest 
type of melodrama.—T own and Country. 


What do you mean, or! 









57th STREET—SOUTHERN 
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EASTERN EXPOSURE 447 cast 


8 Rooms, 4 Baths 
D u p l CX and guests lavatory 


On Seventh and Eighth Floors—with southern exposure. 
Living room 27° x 18’— Chambers 21’ 9°’ x 14’ 6” to 14’ x 10° 
6“—2 woodburning fireplaces—12 closets—2 for each chamber. 


Price $30,000 


Other apartments of 7 and 8 rooms, simplex and duplex, 
also entire floor apartments of 13 rooms and 5 baths. 


FROM $23,.000—MAINTENANCE 10% 100% Cooperative Ownership 


Builder 
Architect EDWARD KAYE 
ROSARIO CANDELA CONSTRUCTION CoO., INC. 


Supervising Architect 
SHREVE & LAMB 


Selling and Managing Agent 


DouglasL.Elliman6é Co. 


-.; a = St. Agent on premises daily and Sunday Plaza 9200 


NNDVA aN 


Patented Features make them the 
easiest to pack, lightest and strongest. 


10 EAST 47th ST., N. Y. C. 

































FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 












TWO ORCHESTRAS 
































FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THe New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorker for one 
year. I enclose check for $3. 
(Postace: Canada, 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


Adavess ........ esa tee de 
Subscribers ordering a change of ‘address ; are request sted t to notify us at leas 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take me 
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Dine on the Roof 
in the Rain 
[T° you think the Marine Roof is 


magnificent when the moon 
and stars are shining ou ought to 
see it on a rainy night! Then the 
spectacle aboard he Bossert 
assumes new grandeur. 
Manhattan’s mountains loom...faint 
whistles ——— in the harbor... phan- 
tom vessels slip through the mists. The 
decks are glassed-in, snug, weather- 
proof. Dine and dance here on such a 
night for a new thrill! 


OMIAIRUNIE IRDOIF 
Hotel Bossert 


BROOKLYN HEIGHTS 

















New York 
Military Academy 


A Scnuoo.u or DistTINcTION 


Cornwatt-on-Hupson, New York 


* 
e FD j) . 
Oitltins AJavd, D.S.M. 
Brigadier-General 
Superintendent 














NEW 
APARTMENTS 


Built for Contented Cooks 
—East Side, West Side 


NTEREST in 
duplexes has ris- 

en almost to fever 
heat, full advantage 
of which is taken by 


941 Park Avenue. 








This is a glorious 
building, composed 


entirely of eight, twelve, and thirteen- 
room duplexes, exclusively for rent and 
not for sale. I can’t do justice to all 
the commendable features of the house 
—gracious entrance foyers, sweeping 
vistas into large drawing-rooms, stair- 
cases curving gracefully up to the sleep- 
ing quarters, and huge windows smiling 
out over the most expensive views in 
New York, appealed to me so strongly 
that I stood rooted to the flawless, 
polished floor, and tussled with the 
Tenth Commandment. 

Certain features of the roof duplex 
I saw are unique. There are two 
levels of wide garden space, connected 
by an outdoor stairway, and above that 
a hexagonal glass-w: alied chamber (the 
underpinning of the concealed water 
tower) to be used as a playroom or 
gymnasium. The b Seth a of the 
staircases in all the apartments are ex- 
ceptionally lovely; wrought iron and 
wrought brass of delicate design, with 
hand-turned wooden handrails. The 
rooms in all cases are super-size, while 
the baths have two medicine cabinets, 
and a large clothes-closet, as well 
space for dressing-tables. All bedroom 
windows are equipped with Vita Glass 
(healthfully conducting ultra-violet 
rays), and there is a guest lavatory on 
the first floor of every apartment. The 
kitchens, pantries, and servants’ quar- 
ters are simply knock-out: great big 
rooms full of cupboards, closets, and 
(laugh if you want to) atmosphere. 
With not more than’ two ser- 
vants’ rooms for any one bath, the 
woman who isn’t able to keep a staff 
of winged angels to wait on her in this 
house is a pretty bad mistress. Rentals 
from $7,200 to $17,000 annually; and 
the Tishman Realty & Construction 
Company, of 285 Madison Avenue, 
may come forward and take the bow 
for all these plaudits. 


geminal STREET, East Side, 
West Side, claims the remainder 
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CRUISE . 
rye LUXURY RUISE To THe 
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A pleasure cru 
exceeding every ex- 
pectation — Luxu: 
ous comfort, perfect 
service, enjoyab! 
entertainment, on board 
‘ the ‘“‘Rotterdam.”’ Scenic 
\ splendor, strange and thrill. 
ing sights in _ interesting 
/ Old World lands. 

By the famous “Rotterdam” 8th 
_ Cruise Leaving New York, Feb. 7, 1929 
“ Under Holland-A merica Line's own managen 


The “ROTTERDAM” 


24,170 tons reg., 37,190 tons disp. 

Has a world-wide reputation for the magnificer 
and comfort of her appointments, the surpassing 
excellence of her cuisine and the high standards 
of service and management on board. 


71 Days of Delightful Diversion 
ITINERARY includes Madeira, Casablanca 
(the playground of orocco and North 
Africa), Cadiz, Seville (Granada), Gibraltar, 
Algiers, Naples (first call), Tunis, Athens, 
Constantinople, Haifa, Jerusalem (the Holy 
Land), Alexandria, Cairo (and Egypt), Kotor 
and Dubrovnik (on the Dalmatian Coast), 
Venice, Naples (second call), Monaco and 
the Riviera. Easter in Italy (April 1st). Care- 
fully planned Shore Excursions included in 
Cruise Fare. Stop-over in Europe. Number of 
guests limited. 


Cost of Cruise $955 up 
American Express Co. Agents in Charge of 
Shore Excursions. For choice selection of ac- 
commodations make reservations NOW 

Illustrated Folder ‘‘Y’’ on request to 


HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 


a -24 State Street, New York 
Boston, Philadelphia, Pittshi 
Cleveland, Chicago, Minneapols s St 
| Louis, Detroit, Atlanta, Ga., Se 
i New Orleans, Los Angeles, San con 
cisco, MexicoCity, Montreal, Winnipeg. 
Or any authorized Steamship A 



























RINA ROSENTHAL 


DECORATIVE ART 


520 MADISON AVE. 
(near 53rd Street) 


NEW YORK CITY 
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Not a hot dog stand around to break the vista, 

Not a filling station pump to spoil the view, 

Not a line of honking klaxons, not a cloud of 
swirling dust 

Not an automotive army is passing in review. 


Not a billboard nestling down among the wildwood, 
Not a delicatessen dealer is in sight 

Just a spot, in fact, for all year round vacations 
And it’s close enough to run to every night. 


Why not run up and see? 
There are several attractive lodge sites left. And 
a thoughtful corporation safeguards your interests 
by making membership in a well appointed club a 
requisite for purchase. 


ruesdale Jake 
at South Salem 
Westchesters Scenic Gem 


By motor—White Plains, Bathing, boating. fishing, 
Armonk, Bedford Village. Country Hikes, Country 
Cross River to South Salem Air, Rest and Relaxation 
SOLE AGENTS 
McKENNA & RICHARDSON 
South Salem, N. Y. Tel. So. Salem 83 
N. Y. Office: 270 Madison Avenue Ashland 7750 
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LIVE AT THE 
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440 PARK AVE 
AT 501 ST. 


NEW YORKS SMARTEST 
APARTMENT HOTEL" 











SHORTHAND & 
tTypewriting_ LN ONF MONTH 
By Frof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 
Mi ILLER INSTITUT 
OF SHORTHAND 
1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 


(This is not a Correspondence Course 




















of this column. At 140 East, corner of 
Lexington Avenue, is a new building: 
three rooms and one bath to six rooms 
and three baths. Well-planned, with 
the very desirable feature of en-suite 
bedrooms that may be shut off from the 
rest of the apartment. Kitchens are 
good ; the Frigidaires are of the newest 
type, having what are known, in tech- 
nical parlance, as floating motors, which 
are balanced on springs, thus catching 
the vibration and reducing the annoying 
hum of the machinery to a negligible 
quantity. 

Maids’ rooms only in the six-room 
suites. “The main rooms are not really 
large, but are well-proportioned; my 
final verdict on this house is that the 
apartments are low-priced but not cheap, 
compact but not cramped. Rentals, from 
$1,800 annually to $4,200; Douglas 
L. Elliman & Company, agents. 


Spe eeers West End Avenue, 
corner of Eighty-first Street, is in a 
new field for me, but my time was not 
wasted in going there. There are 
reasons for considering the West Side. 
Above all, in this house, the general 
design of the apartments is so good that 
even in the smallest suites, the foyer- 
living-room-dining-room layouts give 
a satisfactory illusion of spaciousness 
where it doesn’t actually exist in feet 
and _ inches. That doesn’t prevent 
there being some good, big rooms, 
among them corner bedrooms with 
Closets 
Kitchens are fine, with terribly swank 
white gas ranges and big Kelvinators; 


cross-ventilation. abound. 


the walls are all panelled; the ceilings 
fairly high; and one bathroom in each 
suite (there is one to every bedroom) 
has, in addition to the regular tub, 
separate built-in shower. A nice view 
of the Hudson is afforded from the up- 
per floors and the penthouses, and you 
know yourself that the Hudson is a 
swell river. Apartments of from two 
rooms and one bath, rental $1,300, to 
seven rooms and three baths, rental 
$4,600. L. J. Phillips & Co., 148 
West Seventy-second Street, will take 
your money, your signature, and attend 
to details. 

Note: All the buildings reviewed 
above are in the final stages of comple- 
tion, and may be occupied between 


—M.C. 


now and the early fall. 
4 


A Marlin newspaper reports that a 
citizen of that place has perfected a 
mechanica! cotton picker which will do 
away with human _ hands.—Galveston 
(Tex.) News. 

Well, that’s a good wrinkle. 
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O” waiters seem to enjoy 
serving our guests. As 
they ply you with the delica- 
cies for which Longchamps is 
famous, their service is a par- 
agonofcourtesyandtact. You 
might almost suspect—but no, 
they are not looking for tips. 


They may not accept them. 
The very thought of it makes 
them furiously unhappy. The 
above illustration shows one 
of our waiters suffering from 
melancholia because a gen- 
tleman in mistaken kindness 
offered him a tip. 


Tipping is not permitted at 
Longchamps. Instead, a 10% 
service charge is added to 
each check, which the waiter 
receives. 





RESTAURANTS 


ONGCHAMpPs 


55 Fifth Avenue 
Northeast Cor. 12th Street 


423 Madison Avenue 
Bet. 48th & 49th Streets 


40 East 49th Street 
Bet. Madison & Vanderbilt Aves. 


19-21 West 57th Street 
Near Fifth Avenue 


1015-17 Madison Avenue 
Bet. 78th & 79th Streets 
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Mhehaels 
“ Heath = 


an advertising agency 
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Graybar Building 


420 lexington ave «new york 
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SS DANCE NEATH STARS 
aS pai al ' 
WO)DMANSTEN 


AT 


WOODMANSTEN' INN 
Pelham Parkway & Wiilliams- 
bridge Road 
*Midst Surroundings Truly 
Glorious One Dances to the 

Enchanting Music of 


VINCENT LOPEZ (Himself) 

4 and His Superb Orchestra 
pages AND FEASTS ON FOOD 

| THAT IS EXCEPTIONAL! 

Connoisseurs Catalog 
Woodmansten “The Suburban 
Restaurant Incomparable’’ 

TALMADGE 2295 
Dinner Supper 


Telephone— 











Horoscopes 
Interviews by appointment . . $5.00 


Written Horoscope . $10.00 


Frances M. Courtney 


2: Fifth Avenue 
Tel.: 10 A. M. to 5 P. M. 


New York 
Gramercy 3796 

















RECENT 
BOOKS 


Roast Pork, Roses and 
a Chat with the Almighty 


HE book mar- 
ket is a_ trifle 
dull these dog days, 
but this weck’s out- 
“4 put includes a liter- 
gary curiosity which 





I advise you not to 
miss because the characters behave and 
talk like nothing human and are pre- 
sented with such solemn straightfor- 
wardness that there were moments 
when I wondered if Daisy Ashford had 
resumed her labors in the fiction field. 
This unconsciously diverting opus is 
“Pigsties with Spires,” by Georgina 
Garry. Its title comes from this 
quatrain on the flyleaf: 


Dross with the gold! But why repine ? 
High deeds can blend with low desires. 
Roast pork is good. A rose, divine. 

So let us build our sties with spires. 


Be all that as it may, you are certain 
to be pleased with the formal conver- 
sation of Mrs. Burnett, who was un- 
certain whether to give her luncheon 
guests fingerbowls and when _ the 
cigarettes should be passed. As for 
Mrs. Burnett’s husband, he was almost 
too bad to be true, for “‘his intelligence, 
naturally far below — the 


had been completely submerged by 


average, 
sex obsession.” ‘The story has to 
do with the woman he kept, who, 
poor thing, was in the continual state 
of nerves common to her class. 


HE latest Literary Guild book of 

the month is “The Happy Moun- 
tain,” by Maristan Chapman, written 
in the colloquial language of the Ten- 
nessee hill people, of Whom the author 
herself is one. Ordinarily when a 
book in dialect comes in at the door I 
fly out of the window (‘Thomas Hardy 
always excepted ), but this time I found 
myself reading steadily onward through 
the “ary $,”” “nary s,”’ and “oorms,” 
even patiently consulting the glossary in 
the back when I came upon an ex- 
pression too outlandish. 

The plot concerns a young moun- 
taineer who left home to see the world 
in the spring and came back in the 
autumn without having journeyed on 
foot farther than the railway train could 
take him ina few hours. Considerable 
hell-popping awaited him on his return, 
for the villain was after his girl and tae 
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Permanent 
Waving 


p15 


FRIGIDINE AND 
EUGENE METHODS 





Tuzelle 
45 W. 57th St.,N.Y. 


Telephone 4135 Plaza 


r Nearly a Half Century, New York’s 
Leading Hairdresser 


















The Season’s 


Best Teller 
on Health Matters: 


TROUBLES 
WE DON’T 
TALK ABOUT 


by 
DR. J. F. MONTAGUE, 


the well-known New York special- 
ist. Not a book on sex but a helpful 
discussion of the common internal 
troubles whose neglect wrecks thou- 
sands of lives. 

Obtainable at all book-stores or 
directly from us. 
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$2.00 paA- 























‘*a masterpiece that will en- 
dure.”’—New York Times. 


John Galsworthy’s 


SWAN 
SONIG 


$2.50 Scribners 
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SS eee 
Sea Sickness 


Conquered 





You can enjoy every moment 
/ of a sea trip, regardless of 
weather conditions, with the 
aid of “Mothersill’s.” It is 
your guarantee of freedom 
from all symptoms of dis- 
tress caused by sea, train, 
auto or air travel. 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill RemedyCo., Ltd. 


New York Montreal London Paris 
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At home, at the theatre, 
while shopping or travel- 
ing, or if you find your- 
self in stuffy rooms or 
J crowded places, the pun- 
gent fragrance of Crown 
Lavender Smelling Salts 
clears the brain, steadies 
the nerves, counteracts faintness and 
weariness. It is invigorating—a de- 
light and comfort. Sold everywhere. 
Schieffelin & Co., 170 William St., 
New York. 

















ANA iicBAT 


For Summer Reading — 


OOKSHELVES: BUILT 





To order only prey 
Write or phone for 
estimate me 


The 
BOOT TT a 
©#)\ 517 East 139th St., N. Y. 
__.___} Phone: Mott Haven 5680 |_— 












two were obliged to have it out in the 
primitive way men settle such matters 
in that part of the world. The 
innate beauty of the mountaineers’ 
vernacular is evident in this book, and 
the songs they sing to the fiddle 
swell. 


LL this recent influx of literature 
by and about colored people has 
done little to alter my possibly unintel- 
ligent conviction that the best book 
about negroes is “Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” 
“The Walls of Jericho,” by Rudolph 
Fisher, not only leaves me cold, but 
absolutely bewilders me. The hero 
is a plano-mover and the heroine a 
housemaid. ‘The action takes place in 
the dance-halls, cabarets, and pool par- 
lors of contemporary Harlem and 
the dialogue is that said to be current 
on those particular sidewalks. I can- 
not vouch for the veracity of the 
material, and neither can my colored 
cook, who, although a resident of 139th 
Street, is a simple old-fashioned soul 
from the Eastern Shore who does most 
of her dissipating in the First M. E. 
Church. The only thing I got out 
of the book was a new word which I 
am going to spring the next time I 
have the chance, and in the same con- 
text, “His eyes were ptotic with 
alcohol.” 


HE title of “Heavenly Discourse,” 

by a me 5. Wood, is more or less 

of a trap, because it sounds like literary 
ambrosia, and turns out to be a lot of 
people like Rabelais, Tom Paine, Ben 
Jonson, Margaret Fuller, Roosevelt, 
Noah, Sappho, Mark Twain, Bob 
Ingersoll, Confucius, et al. chatting 
with God about = such — earthly 
institutions as censorship, — pacifism, 
liberty, etc., with Mary Wollstonecraft 
offering bits about love as occasional 
leaven, and child seraphs bursting in 
asking to be taken piggy-back. If you 
enjoy the Socratic method and the kind 
of copy it covers, you may find some 
amusement in “Heavenly Discourse.” 
apg VINCENT BENET has writ- 
ten in verse, some of it blank, some 
rhymed, a saga of the Civil War r period 
entitled ‘ ‘John Brown’s Body.” This 
instance of a lyric poet’s turning his- 
torian is unusu: il, and the fire and feel- 
ing of some é the passages can 
be guaranteed to hold the interest even 
of those who do not like narrative 
in verse. I, who break down and sob at 
the mere sight of a tattered flag or an 
old soldier, found it most absorbing 


reading. —B. Rs 
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71 BAST 77 ST. 


(Between Madison and Park Ave.) 











Caughey & Evans 
Architect 


tudio 
Residences 


Smart and exclusive, in a quiet 
neighborhood. Story and a half 
ceiling heights in studios. Beamed 
ceilings, stone mantels, dining 
balconies and alcoves, with well 
equipped kitchens and kitchenet- 
tes. Three rooms and bath, four 
rooms and two baths. Penthouse 
duplex of six rooms and three 
baths. Sample apartment ready for 
inspection now.Occupancy Oct. Ist. 


Managing Agent 


DouglasL.Elliman&Co, 


15 East 49th St. i Plaza 9200 











GRE YHOUN)) 
RACING 


8 Thrilling Races To-night 
Rain or Shine 
AT STATEN ISLAND TRACK 
Dongan Hi'ls 
First Race 8:30 
Admission $1.00—No Tax 
Knickerbocker De Luxe Buses from 
41st & Bway. Ist Bus at 6:45 P.M. 


others at short intervals. Fare: $1.50 
Round Trip; $2 on Saturdays. 








THE ROYALTON 


44 WEST 44th St. 
Near Fifth Avenue 


New York’s Premier Bachelor 


Hotel 
1898-1928 


One and Two Room Suites 


Furnished or Unfurnished 


Reasonable Rates Excellent Cuisine 
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RADIO 
1928-1929 
PARADE 
NOW 


at all authorized 
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THE CROSLEY RADIO CORPORATION 
Powel Crosley, Jr., Presiden 
CINCINNATL OHIO 


Crosley Radio Prices do not include tubes 
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You expect—and get — 
more miles of comfort- 
able, carefree motoring 
from Fisk Tiresthan 
from any other tires 
you have ever used— 
but what you don’t ex- 
pect — and what pleases 
you most—is to hear 
friends say: “By Jove, old 
man, those Fisk Tires 
make your car look 


like a million dollars!” 
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[t's air sailing—once you ve 
gleenen t amets 


They're smooth and oot lew~mikd — their taste 


as refreshing asa sake sea breeze. 


CAMELS 


© 1928, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 
Company, Winston-Salem, N.C. 


NV 











